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War with the Devil 


Young | Man's 
CONFLICT 


WITH THE 


Powers of Darknels. 
In a Dialogue. 


Diſcovering the Corruption and Vanity of 
Youth, the Horrible Nature of Sun, and De- 
plorable Condition of Fallen Man, 


Alſo, a Deſcription, Powef, and Rule of 


To which is added, | 


An Appendix, containing a * Dialogue be 
tween an old Apoſiate, and a youn Profeſſ. v 
Worthy the Perulal of all, bne chiefly Tntend. « 
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To tle READER, in 2 Vindication of this Book. 

N E or Two L.ines to thee Þ'll here commend, | 

() 7 his honelt POEM briefly ro defend - 
From Calan, becauſe that at this Day, 1 
A Poetry there's many do gain-fay 3 t 
An! very :ngch conc ie in, as if the fame, & 
Di! rr rea? delerve Keproach and Blame. Y 
If avy Book ;a Verſe they chance to 'ſpy, 'v 
Away Prophet ey hey Pre ently do cry : ' 5 
Bur © tis kind of Writing fome Diſpraiſe, |T 
Since New fc captions are in thele our Days 1, 7 
Ye: i dare Go yy 00; cr this Sc ruple role, T 
Verie bath  expreied as Sa C «| thirgs as Proſe. 
Tho" 4. there be, that 3 roctry abuſe, ls 
1Viit Cue rier; fore, net the (ame Methoad uſe * g I't 
Ye: ſore, for of ny Conſcience it is beſt, Hc 
And doth deſerve 7rore Eonour than the reſt: JOr 
For *ti» no hyranc Knowledrce gain'd by Art, [He 
But rather, *cis infpir'd into the Heart, Th 
B\, [Divine Means for true ! Divinity To 
[ iaih with this Science ercat Qthmty : Th, 
Th, fo:ne, thro' Ignorance, do it oppoſe, Bef 
Many do it clteem far wore than Froſe ; wa 
Ard find alſo, that unto then 1t brings The 
Content, and hath bzen the Delight of Kings. pour 
Dawyid, altho' a King, yet was a Poet, or 
Ant Sofoza7 allo, the Scriptures ſhow 1t. et 
1i.en what it f: q all this ſome {thoald abafe it, [ts x 
Iu apt To Tink ine Angels do embrace it, tm 
Aud thy God giv't t kere but in part to fome, 
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| By a Friend in Commenaation of theſs Poems, 


hy Y Muſe is dull, althoI have a Will, 
| This Book for tocommend I wantthe Skill. 
I know not how it's worth tor to declare, 
Few Poems doubtleſs may with it compare; 
Not for rare Elegant Scholaſtick Strains, 
| Which flow alone from the equ! Ck-wWittec 1 Brains, 
| Who with their Rhetorick aid curious Art, 
| Strive to affect the Fancy, not the Heat t 
| This Treati/e read, kind Friend,and thou halt leg 
'Tis chicfly fild with choice Divinity. 
The Author ſoars on high, his main deſign 
Is to inſtruct rhat py Ms Soul of rhine, 
Pth* Path Cerleltial, | eiv thee very plain, 
How thou i1 Chriit «n laCrett may « »btain - 
: [Or if in Chrilt thy Soul has got 2 AIGY 
| He to thy Joy, ſhews forth thy aPpY caſe; 
This Poems like a Meſſenger fenr torrh 
To give a viiit to the drow 7y Earth ; 
The ſluggiſh Soul it ſtrives for to aivake, 
Before it drops into the ficry Lake. 
There's very tew upon the Earth do live, 
But might from hence {ome benefitrcceive ; 
or tho it is brought torth 12 this our Clime, 
et *rwill agree with every place and time. 
, [ts meſſage is of ſuch 2 lareC CXTenT, 
© may in truth to all the World be ſent ; 

ie, flo Male and Female, bow and high Cegree, 
con © ſpeaks a word to bc nd as well as f ce, 

\V in whom Conſcience dwells, Ge lers them ſee 
on/cience's great Pow 'r and Anthurity, 
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/ 
When Heavns hot Thander-bolts with hre & hail, | 
Made Eg ypr's mighty Monarch's Courage fail ;5' — 
Cenſcience ſtet 1n; made him cry out amain, 
The Lord jut ; I, and my wicked tram, 


Have (ſinned : Yea, Conſcience alſo brings — 
Saul, Son of Kiſh the firſt of [racPs Kings, 

Before the Prophs.. humbly to confeſs T's 
Thar hc had Sinn'd, and acted Wickednels. | 
Conſcience made Deviato cry out amain, Whez 
"7 ts 1 have fini'd, I have Uriah lain. Wh, 
Tho David flew a Lio and a Pear, Aud 


And more than this you'll fiad C-nſcience can dO4 Thy ( 
Here's Counſel for Prefteſſors and Prophane, |Tho/; 
Chooſe, or Refuſe, here's Loſs, and allo Gains | Dy 
Ouac Reaſon, Reader, of this Mode or Stile, | Axd 
is, that it might with honeſt Craft begutle {| py þ, 
Such curious Fancies. who had rather choſe | x1, 
To read ten Lues i Verſe, thar one in Proſe} 4-e , 
Aid 1s the nimble Fly thet lightly ſprings | Aud 
Ageinic the Flame, unty ihe burns her Wings, [1x 
Istken Cz} tive with that ſnlptrons Flame, |The 
V/ich wwhici ſhe only 10ught to ſport and game] Are / 
50 whil't thetſe curious Fancies think to play | Ard : 
With this ſmell Piece, "twill ſecretly betray, | Del:g 
Them to thcir C-/c/c 16 , and if Conſcience ſendThe !! 
Then: to God's Word, the Author has his end 4.414 / 
Provided that unto the ſame they yield, 
And Grace and Cor/cience do obtain the Field. I: 
W. B: 


Firewel. : 
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= Youth in his Unconverted State. 
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| Vouth, 
THE Naturaliſts mos? aptly do compare 
| My Ape unto the Spring, whoſe Beauty's rare 
When rightly Sol enters the Golden Sig, 
Which is calf d Aries, his :lorious ſhine, 
Aud ſplendid Rays do cauſe ihe Earth to Spring, 
'3 + And Trees to Bud, and quicken every thing. 
00s Af Plants and Her be, and Flowers then do flouriſh, 
1d! The Graſs doth ſprout, the tender Lambs to nowrifh. 
- Thoſe things in Winter that ſeems tobe Dead, 
Ns } Do ow riſe up, and briskly ſhew their Head ; 
And do __ a Natural Reſurreftion, 
| By bis hot Beams, and pow erfil Reflection, 
> IHw in the pleaſant | fruitful Mouth oj May, 
ole} Are Meadows cls dab Flowers Rich and Cay # 
| And all Earti,”'s Globe adorn Li in Garment oreen 
B53, [/Mcx"d with rarg yelow, crown'd like to a Oncen, 
*> [The Primroſe, Comſl;p, and tre Viet, 
me! Are crrionſly with other Flower [cre 
iy [And t ehirpi:10 Bras, wit!) their miets aiors frima's, 
/ Delight Man” s Fe, i wheſe | plealurc non Fr ans : 
end The W a4 "5 Pe ſr, " tx. , formy SAI 4 md N, 1n, 
nd : Aad 1: ns ' "71 v;!/ be c of 6 3 th. 47s C 0773C aramns, 
Noth!:.” hos 10) ANN ; VEET PD [ol fs * jos y. 
Wbuljt aoth abide tre SrinT-tams 6 1 e Te, ir, 
B *, ow tis wits me, mn ha un zo in 1 r/ pr Mc, 
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6 The Youns Man's Evil Reſolution. 


And like as Birds do in the lovely Sfring, 

I fo rejoyce with my Conſorts, an 1 ſong, 

And ſpend my Days in ſweet 4 Papua and mirth, 
And aoro..:t (halt orieve or troble me on Earth. 
F za 76; Flv "38 lea? ch t Je World avout, 

Bit I will («rk 5:2 ſweetneſs of it ot. 

Io Store So leave 7: dries that 1 may find 


Content and joy nts my rai no mrd: 
13 forre - ſha whi'f I do ADC © C0:718 CAT MC, 
Ir ſhall te Preacher with his fan pron out me; 


Ar C wry 111 1 | Dice, and juch by AVC Games I 'l play, 
And /. ke a Courtier acck my felf msſt | gay 3 
WW: it: £77 2110 and ; auf}. and ſuch june thi 0s, 
WI:+; 1b | 7 word and belt, vol, ſn5es, Ai d 90 aA=rings 
IVhere bills and "Fang rhey b. Ut, a7 id cocks ao fight, 
ny ao ve). rt with ſpeed, there” s my acight. 

To drivk at; d [pe rt among(t the 19 Sal crew, 
TI do reſolve, whatever doth eiſue 5; 
And conrt fair Ladies, that 1 alſo ca 
Ard of all thinos & 1 very well approt 
WI; uch tend my ſenſual part tO F-% 
Frors whence comes all my chice felecity, 
Woatc'er mine ears do hear, or eyes benold, 
Or heart deſire, if fo that all my , Told 
And ſuver can for me thoſe things procurey 
PFll ſpare a0 coſt mor pains you! may be ſure. 


1 hits rs "wy LL: t | 'E 123848 ery W's £ fo V; 0, 

Nr at.” 'C! 7 Ly, / 'Y . 671 $ 1 T5 1! 4 tr if - 

VI i9{C173t5 Dh with ſfrante conc 'ts trowled remain, 
Thinking , by4 ſins all, tet Tray to gat, 

Curb Ridales I cann't lem \ I '/, {hen leave, 
W4.-1 je; PM 874 nd felt 1 ah reſols (1 ' ro have ;; 


Let 
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The Yo11ng-man's Evil Reſolution. * 
Let every man his mind and fancy fill, 
My Luſt Pl ſatisfy, and have my will ; 
3 Who dares controul me in my pre/-nt way, 
Or wex my mind 1 leaſt, or nie gon} wy ? 


What ftate of Life can equal this c; mine ? | M1 
Youths galantry ſo bravcly here doth Hine. F: 
Conſcience. [ # 

Controul yon, Sir, in truth, and <2: dare T, if \i 

For your contempt of my Authority. ' 

; You tread on mc without the lea!l 7 TC? rd, (4 


lay, AS if I worthy were not to be heard ; 
| You ftrive to ſtifle me, and therefore 1 
Am forc'd aloud, Murder, with ſpecd to cry. 
| caan't forbear, but muſt cry ont amain, 
bt, | Such is the wrong which from you | ſuſtaia. 
| Pourh. 
What are you, Sir, yo: dare to be fo bs: 
; T ſcorn by any he to be controul'd, 
' Fire I have done with yort, Ill make yor! ; "_ 
You fhall your Power ani Comm ſion {Þ 
Conſcience, 
Be not ſo hot, and you | wt know my Man tes 
\ | Andalfolearn from whence my Pewer cam 
| I'm, no Uſurper, yet 1 do a 
| You for to ſtop, and make a Pre: Cal ſtand. 
' YaurPleaſures you mult lcav C, al id vicious Life, 
Elſe there will gcow a very biiter Strite ; 
* Tween you afd I, as will ppc ar ano, 


=» p 
w 
+4 
\. 
=, 
$ = 


8-3 2 


3 If from the Courſes you don't guick!y tur'1 ,, 
For all your Courage vinch \ ou wen 12 .10kc, 
The News I brinz's enough to wake your Giake, 


ft | Poiuth, 


$ Conſcience Defined. 


Youth, 
Ph er thou art, Pl! make you by and by 
neſs you have accu®d me mrongfully. 
"ck Murder. 1 am clear in thought and aced, 
Thus to be charo?d doth ca::/e my heart to bleed 
Pray let me crave your Name, if you are free, 
If yeu provoke me worſe "twill quickly be ; 
You feek occaſion, and are quarrelfome, 
And therefore *tis I do ſupps /e youre come : 
But if your Name you don't declare to me, 
I an refulsd to be reverg*d on thee. 
Conſcience, 

W hat Violence (alas!) can you do more, 

Thaa that which you have gone to me before ? 


Forbear your threats, be ſtill, and hold your hand, | 


And quickly you ſhall know and underſtand, 
My Name, my Pow'r, and place of Relidence, 


W hich may to you prove of great conſequence. | 


1 am a Servant ro a mighty King, 

Who rules and reigns, and governs ey? ry thing. 
Who keeps one Court above, and here  w- 
Another he doth keep, as you ſhall kno 

Ofer this inferior Court placed am i 

To att and do as his great Deputy. 

I truly judge according to my Light ; 
Yea, aud impartially do each Man Right. 
Thoſe I condemn who vile and guilty are, 
And juſtify rhe Holy and Sincere. 

1 a:der'd am to watch continually 

Ofer a(l your Actions with a wary Eye; , 
And I have fonnd how you have of late time, ' 
Committed many a bold aad horrid Crime, 
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Conſcience Defined, 9 


Of Murder, Treaſon, and like Villany, 
Againſt the Crown, and glorious Dignity 
Of thatgreat Prince from whence you have your 
Who'sKing and Ruler over all the Earth.(Breath 
I am his Judge, Attorney-General, 
And have Commiſſion alſo, you to call 
Uato the Bar, and make you to confeſs 
Your horrid Crimes, and fearful Guilrineſs. 
A black Inditment I have drawn in truth, 
Againſt thy ſelf, thon miſerable Yeurh - 
Thy Pride I ſhall abate, thy Pleaſures mar, 
And bring thee to confeſs with tears at Bar. 
Thy ſports and games, and youthful Luſt te be, 
Nought elſe but Sin, and curſed Vanity ; 
And for to put thee alſo out of Doubr, 
My Name 15 Conſcience, which you bear abont : 
No other than th accuſing Faculty 
Of that dear Soul, which 1a thy Breaſt doth lie, 
l by that RuleMen's thoughts and Ways comparey 
By which their inward Parts enlightned are 
And as they do accord or diſagree, 
i do accuſe, or clear immediately, 
According to your Light you do not Live 
Bur violate that Rule w hich God dorh give 
To you, to ſquare your 71t: and Actions by ; 
From whence comes in your woe and miſery, 
Vouth, 

Conſcience art thou! why daft not , peak &; 6 N07 *f 
To mind what thou doft ſay [ can't tel how. 
Thou melancholly Fancy fly frons me, 

My Fleaſure Dil not leave in ſpighbt of thee. 
Other prave gueſts you ſee to me are come, 
And 


19 Conſcience Contemned. 


And in my Houſe for thee there is no room. 
DoF8t think I will be check'd by filly thought, 
Ana into Snares my fooliſh Fancy brought * 
It you which cry out Murder, only you ? 

A Fig (alas) for all'that you can do. 


For, though againit me you do prate and preach, | 


Your very Neck 1 am reſold to ſtreich. 
Ill ſmear, caronſe and whore, do what you will, 
Till I bave ſtifled you, and made you ſtill. 
Ill clip your wings, and make you ſee at length, 
1 do know how to ſpoil you of your ſtrength. 
When you do ſpeak I will not lend an Ear ; 
Ill make in truth as if I did not hear. 
If you ſpeak loud when 1 am all alone, 
I will rife up, and ſtraight-way will be gone 
To the brave Boys who” toſs the Pot about, 
And that's the way to. wear your patience ont. 
Pll go to Plays and Games, and Dancinss too, 
And &re a while I ſhall be rid of you. 
Conſcience, 

Thov ſtubborn fooliih Youth, be not fo raſh, 
Leſt e're yon be aware you feel my laſh. 
I have a ſting; a whip, yea, and caa bite, 
Before you ſhall o'ercome Pi] ſtoutly fight : 
PI gripe you ſore, and make you howl anon, 
If you reſolfe in fin till to go on : 
Pveovercomeſtrong Hearts, & made '*em yield, 
And ſo ſhall yon before I quit the Field, 
Go where you will, beſure ['}l ſoon come after, 
And into Sorrow will I tura your Laughter. 
Twill prove hard work for. you to ſhake me off, 
: Though youat me do ſeem to jeer aud _ ; 
| » 
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The Threats of Conſcience. _ 


As if o'er you I had no Juriſdiction, 

Or was a Dream, a Fancy, or ſome Fiction : 
For all your wrath I muſt you yet diſturb, 
Though you offended are, I cann't but curb, 
And ſaib you daily, as I oft have done, 

Till you repent, and from lewd Courſes turn : 
For till the Cauſe be taken quite away, 

Th Effect will follow whate'er you do or ſay : 
Unleſs your Light wholly extinguiſh'd be, 

If Sin remains, diſturbance you will ſee. 
Therefore I do beſeech you ſoberly, 

For to ſubmit to my Authority ; 

Obey my Voice, I prithee make a trial, 
Before you give another flat denial. 

If more ſweet corafort I doit yield to you, 
Than all which doth from linful actions flow, 
Then me reject ; but otherwiſe, my Friend, 


; My checks receive, and to my motions bend. 


| Get Peace within, whatever thou dolt &n, 


And let vain Pleaſares and Corruptions go ; 
That will be better for ty Soul at laſth 

Than Gold or Silver, or what. clſe thou haſt ; 
| And ſince we are alone, [et thee and I 

More mildly talk abont Supremacy. 

Is beſt for you that Pride and Folly reign, 
Which nought does bring fave ſorrow;ſhameand 
And Conſcience torejet, who perfetly (pain, 
From guilt and bondage ſtrives to ſer you free ? 
Have not theſe lnits by which thou gow art led, 
Brought many a Man unto a picce of Bread ? 
What brave Eſtates have ſome conſum'd thereby 
And now are forc'd in Barns on Straw to lye ? 


How 
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12 Conſcience's grave Advice. 


; How has the Wife been ruin'd with the Chija, 
Beſides poor Conſcience grievoully turmoil'd ; 
' Nay, once again give ear, I prithee hark, 
Hath not many a brave and curious Spark 
Been brought 1a ftinking Priſons, there to lye, 
\ For yielding to their Luſt and Vanity ? 
How many ſwing at Tybzrz every Year, 
For ſtabbing Conſcience without care or fear ? 
And ſome alſo out of their Wits do run, 
And by that means are utterly undone. 
Some Men ſo ſtifle me I cannot ſpeak, 
And then they ſportand play, and merry make, 
Reſolving that I ſhall nor gripe them more, 
But quickly then afreſh I make them roar. 
Some of them I do drive into deſpair, 
When in their Face I do begiq to ſtare ; 
No reft nor peace at all their Souls can find, 
I fo diſturb, and ſtil] perplex their mind. 
What ſay you now, Young-man,will you ſubmit? 
Weigh well the danger and the benefit. 
The danger on the one hand will be great, 
If me yon do oppoſe, and ill intreat. 
Sweet Profit comes you ſee on rth* other hand, 
To ſuch who ſubje& are to my Commant : 
What doſt thou ſay, ſhall I embraced be, 
Or wilt thou follow ſtill thy Vanicy ? 
Yourh, 

Was ever Touns-Man thus perplex'd as I, 
Who flouriſhed in [meet Proſperity ? 

Where-&er Ipgo Conſcience dogs me about, , 
No quiet can have, in doors or ottt. 
Conſcience, what ;s the cauſe you make ſuch ſtrife, 
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I ſhall purſue you, though your Heart doth ach 


The Cauſe of Conſcience's Quarrel. 


IT cann't enjoy the Comforts of my Life ? 
J] am ſo grip a and pinched 3 in my fireast, 
I know not where to 90, nor where to relh. 
Conſcience, 

"Cauſe you have wronged and offended me, 
Loving vain Pleaſures and Iniquity. 
The Light you have you walk not up unto, 
You know *tis Evil which you daily do. 
My Witneſs I muſt bear continually, 
For the great God, whoſe glorious Majeſty, 
Did 1 thy Soul give me 10 high a place, 
As for to ſtop you in your ſinful Race ; 
I muſt reprove, accuſe, and you condemn, 
Whill you by Sin kis Sov'reignty contemn ; 
I caiin'r betray my truſt, nor hold my Peace, 
Till I am, ſtabbed, ſear d, or Light doth ceaſe ; : 
T1!) yon your Life amend, and Sins torſake, 
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Vouth, 

How bold and maliipert is Conſcience grown ? 
Though ] upen this Fellow daily ;rown ; 
And bis advice reject Jet ftill & oth be 

Knock at my door, as if he'd weary me. 
Conſcience, /*/! bave you know in truth tyat T 
A Perſon am of ſome Authority ; . , 
Are you ſo ſawcy as to curb and chide 
Sucb 4 brave Spark, who can't your ways abide ? 
*Tis much below my Birth and Parent ao 07, 
And it agrees not with my preſent Hoe, 
For to gre place to you, or to regard 
"0 things from you 1have [0 often heard. 


Confelencs) 
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p 14 Conſcience rebuketh the Mighty. 
'F Conſcience. 


': To be ſubject to ſuch a oneasI ? 
: Thy betrers I continually gain-fay, 
- Tf they my Motions don't with care obey. 
My Power's great, and my Commiſſion large, 
There's ſcarce a Man but I with Folly charge. 
+ The King and Peaſant are alike to me, 
+ I favour none of high or low degree : 
* Tf they offend, I in their Faces fly, 
! Withour regard or fear of Standers-by. 
4 Pouth. 
l Speaknot another word, doit you perceive, 
1 There's ſcarce a Man or Woman will believe 
© What you do ſay, you're grown ſo out of date ; 
Be ſilent then, and longer do not prate, 
] 7z the Country your Credit is but ſmall : 
Theres few care for your Company at all : 
The Husband-man the Land-mark cann't remove, 
\ But you ftraioht-way him bitterly reprove : 
\ INor Plow 2 little of his Neiohbour*s Land, 
I zut you comm.mad him preſently to ſtaud. 
Therc's not a Man can go it least awry, 
1 Bus out againFt him fiercely you do fly. 
\ The People therefore now ſo weary are, 
C They ve thrust you out almoFt of ew*ry Shire ;; 
And in the City you ſo hated be, 
There's very few that care a ruſh for thee 
V. For if they ſhould believe what you do ſay, 
M1 Their Pride and Bravery would ſoon decay: 
Pf Their ſwearing, cheating, and their drunkenneſs 
. Would variſ': qirite away, or grow much leſs. 
"SL | , Onur 


Alas! Proud ficſh,doſt think thy {ef too high, | 
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Conſcience in theſe Days ſlighted, 15 


Our craft of Profit, and our Pleaſure too, 

| Would ſoon go drwn, and ruin'd be by you. 

I, | TheWhore and Bawds, with the Play-houſes then, 

Would be contemued by all forts of Men.' 

You ſtrive to ſpoil us of our ſweet deliobr, 

Onur Pleaſures you oppcſe with all your might, 

) The Fabrick of your Joy you would pull down, 

& | And make our Youth just like a Conntry-Clown. 
| We balf Phanaticks ſhoxld be made ("tis clear) 
If untothee we once inclined were. 

But this, amongst the veFt, doth chear my Heart, 

Theres very ſew in London take thy part. 

Here and there ene, which we Nick-names do ove, 

Who hated are, a: jnds'd not fit to live. 

*T 75 out of Faſhion grown I daily ſee, 

| Conſcience for to regard 7th” leaſt degree. 

| He that cant whore and ſmear withont controul, 

We do account ts be a timeros Fool, 

Therefore though you ſo ae/p"rately do fall 

? | Upon poor me, yet { do hope I ſhall 

Get laoſe from you, and then I'll tare the Ground, 

And in all Foy and Pleaſure will abound. 

Conſcience. 

Ah!poor deceived Soul! doſt thou not know, 
That moſt of all Mankind th? broad way go %@ 
What tho? they do moſt wickedly abuſe me 2M 
Wilt thou alſo in the like manner uſe me ? 
What tho? they will of me no warning take, 
Till they drop dow into the Stygi22 Lake ? 
Wilt thou be-fricnd the curſed Serpent ſo, 
As to go on till comes thy Overthrow ?,-7; 


What tho? I am in no requeſt by them, 
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J 16 Conſcience in theſe Days ſlighted. | 
Dor!'t they likewiſe God's Haly Word contemn ? | ; 
#; Don't they the Goſpel-caſt quite out of ſight, - |, 
Leſt from their Pleaſures 1t ſhould them aftright? I: 
What tho my Friends are toſt about and hurPd ; }: 
Their inward Peace is more than all the World þ; 
Can give to them, or from them take away, 
Whilſt they with diligence do me obey ; | 
; As I enlightned am by God's Precepts, | 
! Which are a Guide and Lanthorn to my ſteps. 
| ; @xcome,proud Heart,and longer don't contend, 
* + Bur leave thy Luſt, and to my Scepter bend : 
; | For I'll not leave thee, but with all my pow'r 
! © Fl follow thee unto thy dying Hour, 
: Vouth, | 

'* Into ſome private place then I will fly, 
' * Where I may hide my ſelf, and ſecretly 
« There Ill enjoy my ſelf in ſpight of thee ;, 

» Find thou ſhait net 3th? leaſt kitow where I be. 
'S Conſcience, 
Nay, fooliſh Toth, how can that thing be done ? 
From Con/crence it is in vain to run : 
3 No ſecret place can you find out, or ſpy, 
* To hide your ſelt fron me, ſuch is mine Eye; |}, 
* I ſee i'th* Dark, as well as it the Light, Yb; 


4 


odoors nor walls wi!] keep thee from my ſight. | 
EWhere-c'er thou art or goeſt, am I not near, tA 
Thy Soul with horrid guilt to ſcare and fear ? | op 
, Could Cir or Judas get out of my reach, hit 
# When once berween us there was the like breach? | yr-4 
Did I not follow them unto the end, [is 


And make them know what*rwas for to offend {nt 
My Glorious Prince, and me his tre Viceroy ? [;od 
F Ven-# 


No fiyins from Conſcience. 7 


/engeance doth follow them who us annoy. 
Wy Counſel then I prithee take with ſpeed, 
- Ffor that's the way alone for to be freed 
3 {from Vengcance here, and wrath alſo to come, 
4 Vhen thou doſt die, and at the day of Doom. 
Vouth. 
| What! cani't I fly from thee, nor thee ſubaue, 
hen I intreat thee, Conſcience, dont purſue, 
o or follow me ſo cloſe :; forbear a while, 
1, Dor't yer my Beauty, nor my Pleajeres ſpoil 7, 
This ns my Spring, and Flower of my Azc, 
"Db pity me, and ceaſe thy bitter rage - 
on't crop the tender Bud, it us too green ; 
b! let me have thoſe days others have ſcen. 
vrbear thy Hand till my wild Oats arc ſown ;, 
hey mu#t be ripe alſo before they're mon. 
oe haſt forborn with jome for a long time, 
at which I ask of thee is but the prime 
f thoſe good days whiclh God beſtows on me ;; 
ef Ph ! that it might but once obtained be. 
Tis time enough for to adhere to thee, 
ſfter Poe ſpent my time in Callpntry ,, 
5 þ Earth's ſweet joys,and ſuch tranſcendent pleaſures, 
Which Toung-men do eſteem the chieſeſt Treaſures. 
bt. | Conſcience. 
, +: Aﬀeer all Violence and Outrage great, 
? +Jone to poor Cexſcience, do you now intreat, ? 
_ + hinking for to prevail by Flattery, 
Eh? | ur-that in truth 1 utcerly defy : 
___ + Tis quite agaiaſt my Nature you mult know 
end Jlato vile Luſt fond Pity for to ſhow : 
y ? ſod has not given ſuch a Diſpenſition, + 
ea- 7, 
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13 The Young-Man reproved by Conſcience. 


For me to wink at your Abomination : 
If God doth once but blow your Candle out, 
I ſhall be quiet then you need not doubt : 

(But woe to you as ever you were born, 
If God doth once his Light to Darkneſs turn. 
But whilſt your Soul retains that Legal Lighty 
Your Sins I cann't endure within my Sight. | 
No liberty God I am ſure will give A 
To any one, in horrid Sin to Live : - 

Nor will he give allowance for a Day ; 

*Tis very dangercus for to delay 

The work cf thy Repentance for an hour ; |f 
What thy hand finds to do, do with thy Pow'r 1 


If me you don't believe, I prithee Toth, | 
For to reſolve thy ſelf, go to God's Truth. Aft 
Yourh. c 


Well. ſince that you no Comfort do afford,e 
I will erquire of God's moſt Holy Word; |r 
So far 1 will your Counſel take, for I I 
Am ſorely tronhled, whitker ſhall I fly ? I 
I will make trial, I reſolve to ſee, 
Whether that Trath and Conſcience do agree. jo, 
The Lir- uf 77th cann't lie, tho Conſcience mayſh 
When thar miſguided 1s that leads aſtray. Nc 
If Trr-:4 and Ce 7/caezice ſpeak the ſelt ſame thing 1 
"Twill forme amazement. to my Spirit bring, Jn 


bs 
That aow I ask for, and earneſtly crave, |n 
Is ſome ſhort time 1n S1n longer to have. Bu 
C:11/cience denies It me + Truth, what ſay you Þe 
On ! that you weuld a little favour ſhew e1 
To a poor Lad, alas! I am bur young, \n 
Like to a Flower which is lately ſprung T1 
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Put of the Ground, and Conſcience day and night 
ut, þtrivesfor to tread me down with all his might, 
r as the Froſt the tender Bud doth ſpoil, 

o has he ſtriven to do a great while, 
turn.Muſt I reform, and all my Sing-forſake ? 
i2htyome fitter Seaſon then O let me take. 
t. For all things there's a time unaer the Sim, 
nd when I older am, I will return. 
: Truth, 
Nay, hold, vain Yowth, you are miſtaken now, 

No time to Sin God doth to thee allow ; 

: (Fl may ſpeak, attend, and yon ſhall hear, 
Pow'rl with poor Corſcience muſt witneſs bear ; 
{am his Guide, his Rule, *tis by my Light 
h. feats anddoes, & ſpeaks the thiag chat's right, 
ou are undone, it you don't ſpecdily 
ford,}eave all your Sins, and curſed Vanity. 
; rt thou too young thy evil ways to leave, 
nd yet haſt thou a precious Soul to fave ? 
rt thou coo young to leave Iniquity, 
hea old enough in Hell ior $12 to lye ? 
ee. jome fitter Seaſon, 7o:2/:, doſt-think to find ? 
e may he Devil doth dart that into hy Miad, 
7. Notime lo fit as when the Lord doth call ; 
thing hoſe who Rehellious are, they one day ſhall 
ng. mart bitterly for thcx moſt horrid Evil, 
n yielding to, and fiding with the Devil : 
ut once agaln, I prithce hark to me ; 
you Pon't God, whilſt thou art young, call unto thee, 
emember thy Creator ? therefore now, 
ind unto him with ſpeed ſee you do bow, . 
Phe farſt ripe Fruit of Qld God did delire, 
Lo k 
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20 Truth's F irſt Sermon. 


And fo of thee likewiſe he doth require, 
That thou to him a Sacrifice ſhould'ſt give, 
Of thy beſt Days, and learn betimes to Live, 
Unto the Praiſe of his moſt Holy Name, 
And not by Sin to prophane the ſame. 
This is, Young-Man, alſo thy choling time, þ 
Whilſt thou therefore doſt flouriſhin thy Prim 
Place thou thy Heart unto the Lord above, 
And with Chriſt Jeſus alſo fall in Love. 

Did not Fehovah give to thee thy Breath, 
And alſo place thee here upon the Earth ; 

And many Precious Bleſſings give to thee, 
That thou to him alone ſhouldſt ſubject be? 
God out of Bowels ſent his Precious Son, 
Thy Soul from evil ways with ſpeed to tura : 
Who, for thy ſake, was nailed to the Tree, A 
To tree thy Soul from Hell and Miſery. | 
And while1a Sin,vile Wretch, thou doſt remaly;. 
Thou doſt, as *twere, him Crucify again: {;, 
Thy Sins alſo, O Young-Man, God doth haty, | 
His Sou] doth Ioath, and them abominate ; 
Nought is more edious in his bleſſed ſight, - 
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T han thoſe baſe lnſts in which thou cak"(tdeligh” 
And wilt thou not, O Young-Man, be deterr'd; © 
From thy vain ways ? What !is thy heart ſo har © 
Shall nothing move thy Soul for to Repent, | , 
Nor work Convictions 10 thee te relent ? an 
Give ear to 7th, T: th never ſpoke a Lye, þ* 
And fiy from Sin azd youthful Vanity. h 


Thoſe that do ſeck God's Kingdom firſt of all 
And do obey God's iweet and gracious Call ; 
They ſhall tad Chriſt, ad ilye too in his Breaſ 
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{And reap the Comfort of Eternal Reft : 
.' Butifthou ſhould'ſt this Golden time negle&, 
ba nd all good Motions utterly reject ; 
; An flight the Day of this thy V iſitarion, 
hat wilt to God be ſuch a Provocation, 
F That he'll not wait upon thee any more, 
rim or never knock hereafter at thy Door. 
b hileterms of Peace God doth therefore afford, 
» Be ſubje@ to him, leſt he draws his Sword. 
If once vo anger him you do provoke, 
| el break your Bones, and wound you wita his 
: ho can before his Indignation ftand, (ſtroke. 
? » Dr bear the weight of his Revengeful Hand ? 
©* How dareſt thou a War with him maintain, 
_ And ſay, o'er thee Chriſt Jeſus ſhall not Reign ? 
- ilt thou combine with his vile Enemy, 
'? And yet preſume on his ſweet Clemency ? 
ilt thou, vile Traytor-like, contrive the death 
f that oreat King, from whom thou haſt thy 
Lode ilt thou caſt dirt uponthe Holy One, (Breath ? 
"And keep Chriſt Jeſus from his rightly Throne? 
"> It not his Right thy Conſcience for to ſway ? ? 
. Wught he not there to Reign, and thou Obey ? 
 Par'ſt thou reſiſt and dread his Sov'raiga Power, 
Fea, or hold Parley with him for an Hour, 
0 gratify the Devil, who thereby 
; J genews his Strength ; yea, and doth fortify 
imſelf in thee, and makes his Ki: nagdom ſtrong, 
©> By tempting Thee to Sin whillt thou art young * 7 
he Black-moor ſooner far may change his Skin, 
Thang thou mayſ(t leave, and tarn away from Sin : 
B 3 \When 
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When once a habit and a cuſtom's taken, #1 
Then {intul ways are hard to be forſaken.( oppot \ 
Dar'ſt thou, vile Wretch, Chriit's Governmeg 
And with the Devil and Corruption cloſe ? | + 
Bad'ſt rather that the Devil reign o'er thee, | 
Than unto God-Alimighcy ſubject be ? þo 
- Which will be beſt doſt think for thee 1'th' eng | 
The Lord to pleaſe, and Sataa to offend ? | - 
Or Satan for to pleaſe, and ſo thereby 4 
Declare thy ſelf Jehovah's Enemy ? 

For thoſe who live in Sin, *tts very clear, 
They Enemies to GOD and FESUS are. 
And wilt thou yield unto the Devil ſtill ? 
And greedily 2Ifo his Will fulfil? (Frien / 
Doſt chiik, vain Youth, he'll prove to thee | 
That thou doſt ſo his curſed ways commend !; | 
Has Sin (which is his odious Excrement ) 

So ſweet a Smell, yea, and fo fragrant Scent ?. ; 
Sha!l that which is the Superfluity 

Of Nanghrineſs, be Precious in thine Eye ? 
And dit chou value Chriſt and all he hath, | 
Not worth vain Pleaſures here upon the Earth! 
Shall he eſteemed be by thee, vile Duſt, Ly 
Not worth the Pleaſures of a curſed Luſt ? 

Is there more Good in finful Vanity, 

Than is in all the Glorions Trinity ? 
Thatwhich Mea think is beft that will they chu 
Things of ſmall value *tis they do refuſe. (Sou 
What thoughts haſt thon of Chriſt then, ff 
That thou his Meffengers doſt thus controul Y 
And doſt to him ſo turn a deafned Ear, | 
His knocks, his calls, and wooings will not ves 
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, {Nor him regard, tho” he ſtaads at the Door, 
oppol With Myrrh and Frankineenſe, yea, and all fore 
rnmeg Of rare Fruit and chief Spice, as C; {mamony 
ſe ? | Alloes, Spikenard, Camphire, and Sf; on, 
hee, | All precious things, poor Soul, of Heav'n above, 
' He has with him, yet nothing. will thee move 
Ih end To ope the door , for all his calls and knocks 
> ? Thou lets him ſtand until his precious Locks 
Are wet with dew,and drops of the long night, 
Thus thou doſt him deſpiſe, reject and [lighe. 

; And rather keep'ſt thy Luſt and Pleaſure ſtill, 
are, | Than that Chriſt ſhould thy Soul with Heav enfill 
? Tho? he ten thouſand Worlds doth yet excel, 
rien And makes that Heart where he in truth doth 
hee | To be a Heaven here upon the Earth, (dwell, 
end } / Filling the Soul with precious Joy and Mir th, 
| Which makes grey-headed Winter like a ” ing, 
ent ? And Yeung-Men like Celeſtial Angels ting 

' The Soul he doth fo greatly elevate, 
,> | That it diſdains, and doth abominate 
| All ſenſual Pleaſures, in Cm 
arch! Of Jeſus Chriſt, his dear and only O 
Let me perſuade thee for to talte, Fe ory 
> "How good Chriſt is ; for then a! furedly 
' | Thou wilt admire him,yea,and praiſe the Lord, 
That ever he did to thy Soul atiord 
Such a dear Saviour, and ſuch good advice, 
Soul To lead thy Soul iuto ſweet Paradice. 
inf For none do know the Nature of that Peace, 
That inward Joy, t he which ſhall never ceaſes 
| But he himſelf who doth the ſame polleſs : 
| Oh! taſte and ſee, for then you will confels, 
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24 Truth's Firſt Sermon: 


No Pen can it expreſs. no Tongue declare, Fc 
Its Nature's fuch, O Young-Man, *tis fo rare,”T 
Chriſt is the Summum Bonum :;, ik 15 he, R 
In whom alone is true Felicity. 'T 
Such is the Nature of Man's panting Breaſt, If 
There's nought on Earth can give him perfe#1 
*Tis aot in Honour, that 1s Vanity ; (reſt'R 
For ſuch like Beaſts and other Mortals die. 'A 
Kingdoms and Crowns they totteriag do ſtandV 
The Servant may the Maſter ſoon Command.'T 
Belſhazzar who upon the Throne did ſit, F 
His Kuees againſt each other ſoon did hit. 1O 
How was he ſcar'd when the Hand-wr:iting camtH 
And wrote upon the Wal], even the ſame |V 
Thar afterwards befel ; his end b'ing come, 'A 
Receiv*d his fatal ſtroke, which was his Doom: V 
Great Men oft-times are filled with great Fear,” 
Being perplex'd, they know not how to ſteer. | / 
Tall Cedars fall,when little Shrubs abide, (Tide}T 
Though Winds do blow, and ſtrangely turnthe\ 
For Man in Honour lives but a ſhort ſpace, - |/ 


| Hedies like to the Beaſts, ſo ends his race 5 {] 
| Where's Nimrod now, that mighty Man of old,}\ 
And where's the Glory of the Head. of Gold ? 


Great Monarchs now are moulder'd quite away,! 

Who did on Earth the Golden Scepter ſway, 

In higheſt place of Humane Govornment ; 

Noge ever found thereia ſolid Contenr. 

Of Aexanie- *is Jeclar'd by ſome. 

How he fate dowr., when he had overcome 

The Eaſtern World, and did weep very fare, 

Becaule there was one World,and was no more 
| | tor 
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Truth's Firft Sermon. 25 


e, For him to conquer. Thus alſo *tis ſtill, 
rare,” This World's not big enough. Man's Soul to fill; 

For and Wealth alſo cann't ſatisfy 
ſt, lt 


hat precious Soul, which in thy Breaſt doth lie. 
ſtore of Gold and Silyer thou ſhould'ſt gain, 
erfe&Twould but increaſe thy ſorrow, grief and pain. 
(reſt|Riches, O Young-Man, they are cmpty things, 
ie, {Andfly moſt ſwitt away with E-gles wings.(row, 
ſtandW hen riches thou doſt heap, thou hea p'{tup for- 
and. They'rethinetoday, alas! but gone to morfow. 
Fires may come, and all thy Treaſures bura, 
t. (Or Thieves may ſteal it, as they oft have done. 
"camtHe that hath Thouſands by the Year this night, 
> {May beas poor as Job before "tis light. 
ne, And as for Pleaſure which thy Age doth prize, 
oom Why ſhould that ſeem ſo lovely in thine Eyes ?_ 
Fear, Tis but a Moment they with thee will laſt ; 
cer. |And ſadneſs comes alſo when they are palt. 
Tide)The Brute his Pleaſure hath as well as thee ; 
athe Man's ch:e/eft goed therefore can't Pleaſures be : 
And whilſt thou ſtriv'ſt thy evil luſt to pleath, 
p [Thy raging Conſcience,7outh,who ſhall appeaſe ? 
 old,} With this ſweet Meat I tell thee alſo, Friend, 
Id ? [Thou ſoure Sawce ſhalt have before the end.” 
way, And as for Beauty, that alſo 1s vain, 
y, |Unlefs thou canſt the inward Beauty gaia....,; |” 
What's outward Beauty but an evil Snare, .w 
By which vain ones oft-times deceived are ? 
And on a ſudden drawn into Temptation, .. 
{For to commit moſt vile Abomination.  .; 
e, [That Beauty which Man' Scarnal hear! doth y 
loyely 1 in Fehoval's Eyes 
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26 Truth's Firſt Sermon. 


Th6 deck'd with jewels, rings, and brave atti 
The Glorious King their Beauty don't delirey 
His Heart's not taken with't, but otherwiſe 1 
The Beauty of vain Ones he doth deſpiſe, /T7 
Though very fair, yer, if defiPd with Sin, |; 
They like unto Sepulchres are within. if 
Loathſom and vile th? fight of God are wa 
And ſoon their ſeeming Beauty will decay. 

It fades and withers, and away doth paſs, F 
Juſt like unto the Flower of the Grals. 

The curied Locks, yea, and the ſpotted Face)1F 
God e're a while will bring into Diſgrace. 'T 
Thoſe Ladies which excel all others too, | x 
Muft feed the Worms withia a day or two : A 
Death and theGrave will ſpoil their Beauty quit Þ 
And noke in them ſhall never more delight. 

As for thy Age in youthful days we ſee, : 
Youth minds nought elſe fave curſed Vanity 1 
Soon may thy Spring alſo meet with a blaſt, ! c 
And all thy Glory not an Hour laſt. '\ 
The Flower in the Spring which is ſo gay, ' 
Soon doth it fade, and wither quite away. * | \ 
Nothing on Earth can'ſt thou find out or 4p), 
That will content thee long, or fatisfy 

That Soul of thine, if ſtill you ſearch about, 
Till yon do find the rareſt Science out : C : 
For if in Learning once you place your Mind,| | 
Much Vanity in that you'll alſo find. \( 
For humane Knowledge and Phyloſophy | 
Cann't bring thy Soul into ſweet Unity 
th: God above, and Jeſus Chriſt his Son, |. 


hom, poor Youth, is Happineſs alone. 
: Dot 
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| Truth's Firſ# Sermon; 27 
e aftignote not on Honor then,nor worldly Treaſure, 
elire}Nor 'Beauty,Learning, Youth, nor other Pleaſure, 
Wiſe All 1 is but Vanity that's here below, 
©, [Truth and Experience both the ſame do ſhow: 
nl, \Come,look to Heav'n,ſeek thou for higher Joys, 
Let Swines take Hu ks, & Fools theſe empty Toys. 
on NC taſte of Chrift, poor Soul, and then you will 
'Of Joys Celeſtial receive your fll. 
3, If thou doſt drink bur of the Chryſtal Springs, 
[Theſe outward Joys thou'lt ſeearetrifling things 
F a4ce'If Heaven's ſweetneſs once thou haſt but caught, 
-C. {Thou would'ſt account Earth's beſt Enjoyments 
> |} Honor & Riches too Chriſt has great ſtore(naught. 
YO 5; And at's Right-hand Pleaſures s for evermore, 
os Daſt think that he who makesMan's Life ſo ſweet 
Whilft he withgrievous troubles heredoth meet, 
\, [And inhbelieving hath ſuch ſweetneſs placed, 
or | { Though his own Image greatly is defaced, 
»| Can't give to him much greater Conſolation, 
| When all the ſoure is vaniſh'd of Temptation. 
'> If with the bitter Saints ſuch ſweetneſs gain, 
,. | Whatfhall they have when they in glory reign ? 
iy, Pouth. 
; Beſilent, T7wth, leave off, for I cann't bear 
Ut, | Your whining Strains, nor will 1 longer hear 
| Such melancholly Whimlies, they're ſuch ſtuff, 
nd, Which ſvics not with my Age : 1 have cnough 
' Of it already, and alſo of you, 
| Since you my Intreſt ſtrive to overthrow. 
| Whea I appeal'd to you I was perplext, 
» | And with fad Melancholly forely vext : iP 
D ot | But 38% 
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- And therefore, Sir, Farewel, farewe} to you. 


| \ And many ſtripes prepared E eſpy.-. 


28 The Young-Man reſfiſteth Truth, 


But ſince I do perceive the ſtorm 1s o'er, {., 
You I do'nt think to trouble any more. W. 
Long-winded Sermons, Sir, I do not love, 

Nor of your Doctrine in the leaſt approve. A 
No Liberty to me I ſee you'll give, 
In ſweet Delight and Pleaſures for to Live. If 
I don't intend Phanatick yet to turn, 
Nor after ſuch diſtracted People run ; H 
An eaſter way to Heaven I do know, 


My Bride, my Sports, and my old Company, 
I will enjoy, and all my Bravery. 
I'will hold faſt, yea, wantonly fulfil V 
My fleſhly Mind, fay Preachers what they will. þ 
Conſcience. þ 
Ah Yonth, ah Youth ! is't ſo in 7ery deed, 
Wilt thou no more unto God's Truth give heed Yx 
"Twas but my Mouth to ſtop I now do fiad, | 
That unto Truth you ſeemingly inclin'd. lh 
But this, O Soul, I muſt aſſure to thee, F 
What thou haſt heard has much enlightned me, 
And my Commiſſion too it doth renew, | 
As will appear by what doth next enfue. 2 
Have you trom God been called thus upon, {; 
And ſhall your Heart be hardned like a Stone ?! 
You can't plead Ignorance, O Youth, *tis ſo, | 
You plainly now have heard what you can do. | 
Your Sin will be of grievous Aggravation,* |, 
If quickly you don't make a Recantation. 
Your Sip will be of a deep Scarlet Dye, 


L ith which you muſt be beat ; becauſe that you 
;e Your Maſter's Will ſo perteQly do know ; 
\ve But for to do the ſame you ſtil] refuſe, 

" And your poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe : 
ve. You'll ſhew your ſelf a curſed Rebel now, 


If unto Chriſt with ſpeed you do not bow. 
Wilt thou thy Sins retain when thou doſt hear 
How much againſt the Living God they are ? 
you Wilt thou caſt Dirt into his Bleſſed Face ? 
'\Oh ! tremble Soul, and dread thy preſent caſe. 


"ys Youth. 
Now my good Days I ſee they wil! be gone, 
will My inward Thoughts will acer let me alone ; 


Ah that I could but Sin withont controul, 


q And Conſcience would no more diſturb my Soul: | 
p 


His bitter Gripes much longer I can't bear ; 
1He's grown ſo ſtrong that little hope is there, 
But he'll prevail, ſuch Confiits do 1 feel, 
{My Courage now, and Reſolutions reel : 
Po. [But yet.I am reſolv'd once more to try, 
= And ſtruggle hard to get the Maſtery. 
{I cowardly will not acquit the Field, 
[Nor at. the Second Summons will 1 yield. 
_ »/ Ill make once more another ſtout Aﬀay, 
*'Ere unto Conſcience I will yield the Day. 
1 Ah! how can I my ſweet Delights forſake, 
M | Without reſiſtance to the laſt I make ? 
_ Conſcience, although I ſinful am, yet ſee 
| There's many Thouſand Sianers worſe than me: 


[That I from Tr: did very - lately hear. 


ecd 
1, 


My 


Truth  Confſcience's [aformer. 29 


There's none can live, and from all Sin beclear, . 
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30 Conſcience ſcareth the Young-man; 


My Heart is good, though it is true, that Þ }} 
Am overcome thorough Humane Frailty. \ni 
Conſcience. (mend! 
O curſed wretch ! dar'ſt thou thy heart com; \ 
Come tremble, Soul, and it to pieces rend. io 
Don't 1 moſt clearly i in thy Heart behold #Þr 
Moſt horrid Luſt,**would ſhame thee were it _ 
All Rettenneſs and Filth do I eſpy, 
In that baſe Heart of thine, to lurk and lie : þ 
There Y'pers breed, and many a Cockatrice, Ar 
The ſpawn of every Sin and evil Vice. WW 
Like a Sepulchre, Soul, thou art within, 
Nought's there but ſtink, and putrifying Sin, 
Our from thy Heart all evil doth aſcend, 
And yet wilt thou thy filthy Heart commend If 
And doſt thou think thy State good for to b 
Cauſe thou doſt find many as bad as thee? 
You are ſo naught, if you from Sin don't _ 
You muſt for Sin in Hell for ever burn. | 
Except you do repent, Trth tells you plain, A: 
You periſh mulr in everlaſting Pain. \ 
Youth. 6 
Well, ſay no more, if this be fo I muſt A 
Go unto Tr7#'h again, or I ſhall burſt; 
My Heart will break I clearly do diſcern A 
I therefore now muſt yield, and alſo learn, 
What's my Eſtate, my Nature, that I'd know ; 
Come, Truth, I pray will you this favour ſhow 
As to explain this thing to me more clear, |: 
For Con/cience doth my Soul with horror ſcare. 
- Is he ith right, O T7«th, or is he wrong ? 
I fiad Convictions in me very ſtrong, 


. The wofal State of Man by Nature. 37 


t3 PVhat is my State, declare it unto me, 
7. \nd ſet my troubled Soul at Liberty. 
nend! Truth. 
t com What Conſcience ſpeaks,O Young-man, is moſt 
d. \nd vain its longer with him to fight: (right, 
 bonſcience againſt thee doth his witneſs bear, 
t toldnd dreadful Danger alſo doth declare 

Thoſe he condemns by Light receiv'd from me, 
e : Ti Erernal God condemns aſſuredly. 
re, And God ts greater than thy Heart, O Sonl, 
- Who can enough thy grievous State condole ; 
in, I Conſcience does its Teſtimony give, 
| Sin, That you in Sin and curſed ways do live ; 
d, And that thou art an Unconverted Wretch, 
end If tis from hence between youthere's a breach : 
to beAnd if't be ſo, as it you cann't deny, 
hat would you do.if you this night ſhould die? * 
urn, If in this State this Life. you do depart, 

ndone for evermore, Young-man, thou art : 

in, As ſure as 1s the mighty God in Heaven, 
\rainſt thy Soul the Sentence will be given, 
enſcience his Power did from God receive 
uſt And if you don't obey, and him believe, 
; nd do reject his Motions, 'tis all one, . 
ern 3As if Chriſt Jeſus you did tread upon: 
earn Whilſt he doth rule by Laws that are Divine, 
W ; [Tis Treaſon him to ſtop, or undermiae, 
howAnd once again, to ſhew thee thy Eſtate, 
ar, [Thou being, Young-man, not Regenerate. 
are. No God nor Chriſt have you ; 'tis even ſo, 
2? And this indeed's the ſum of all your Woe. 
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32 The woſul State of Man by Nature, 


In God no Int'reſt, Tonth, haſt thou at all, 
He's quite departed ever fince the Fall, 
And 1s become that dreadful Enemy ; 
His angry Face is fet moſt veh*mently 
Azainft thy Soul, and that's a fearful thing, 
Enough thyPride with vengeance downto bring,| 7, 
Each attribute againſt thy Soul 1s ſet, 
And all of them alſo together met, 
To make thee ev'ry way molt miſerable, 
Which wrath for to withſtand what manis able ? 
He'll ſuddenly thy Soul to pieces tare, 
And his Eternal Vengeance make thee bear : 
His Wrath it will upon thy Soul remain, 

Till you, by Faith, are truly born again. 
| Vouth., 

This DoErine which to me you aeclare, 

Ir is enongh to drive one to Deſpair : 
If it be fo, I grant 1 am undone, 
But God 1s gracious, and hath ſent his Son, 


Tho 
The 
h: 
ow 


He's full of 'Bowels, therefore hope do [, mh 
He'll not on me his Juſtice magnify. Do 
Truth. | 


T's true, God's gracious, yet he will not clear 
Thoſe guilty Souls, who don't his Juſtice fear. 
He's very Gracious, yet he's full of Ire, 
And. 1s to ſuch like a conſuming Fire, 

He ſent his Son, *tis true, for Souls to die, 
But many mils, and falſly do apply 

His precious Blood, therefore my Counſel take, [«. 
Don't you too ſoon an Application make 
Of God's ſweet Grace, nor yet of Chriſt's dear þfe 


Sx 


'F.' Until by you the Goſpel's underſtood, (Blood, | 


Thoſe 


The wofal State of Man by Nature: 33 


Thoſe who are whole need no Phyſician have, 
The ſick -and wounded Soul Chriſt came to ſave. 
hat doſt thon judge thy preſent State to be, 
ow dots it ſtand, and is it now with thee ? 
p =T Vouth. 
net Lam & Sinner, and my Heart doth bleed ;; 
My Sin-fick Soul, doth a ſweet Saviour need. 
ly Conſcience tells me, that I am mo wile, 
d grievonſiy for Sin"doth me turmoil, 
le? | Truth, 
No Saviour you can have, unleſs you do 
xeſolve to Jeave your Sins, and let them go : 
or for your Wounds is there a Help be ſure, 
[il] Cauſes be remov'd, which do procure, 
id bring on you that Pain and bitter Smart, 
hich you cry out, has ſeiz'd upon your Heart. 
My trembling Souls amaz'd and filPd with fear 
« PVrother way, O Truth, thy Corſe PI! fteer : 
mt forſake all evil Ways, for 1 
Do fee the Danger and the Miſery, 
ich doth attend the way that 1 am in, 
car While 1 do keep and hus my curſed Sin. 
Al: There's ſcarce a Night which paſſeth ver my Head, 
ut dread Tide the matins of my Bed ; 
Fre Morning comes) in the ſad deprl's of Flell. 
> Phy Conſcience therefore now dots me compel, 
0 bid adicu to all' ſmeer Foy end Pleaſure, 
Ke, Þo. Lies 4n4 Fraud, and all anlawful Treaſuxe. 
' ſports and games I'll rake no more Delight, 
ear Þſtead of which I! pray both Day ard N'g1t. 
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34 Legal Reformation, 


Conſcience has overcome me with his Gripes 5 
Truth follows him ſo with his threatned ſtripes, 
The Walls broke down, the old Man runs away, 
And Conſcience follows too, to cut and ſlay ; 
And threatens too no Quarter he will gre, 
And feems before him every thing to drive. |\ 
Luſt forced is in Corners now to fiy, 
Where u doth hide it ſelf moſt ſecretly ; 
And watcheth alſo, thinking for to get 
An opportunity once more to ſet, 
And fall on Conſcience, which it doth diſc 
Cauſe Conſcience ſays Corruption muſt be ſlain, il w 
I fide with him, becauſe 7 would have Peace, [Old 
But ſtill "tis doubtful when thoſe Wars will ceaſe. 
Devil. 
What pity is't thy Sun ſhould ſet ſo ſoon, | 
Or ſhould be Clouded thus before *tis Noon 
No ſooner riſen in thy Horizc:, 
And ſweetly ſhines, but preſently is gone : [ſud 
Shall Winter come before the Spring is paſt; |An 
And all its Fruit be ſpoil'd with one ſad BlaſtÞon 
Shall that brave Flower which doth feem ſo ggAn« 
So quickly fade, and wither quite away ? Þ]As 
W hart pity 1s't that one ſo young as thee he 
Should thus be brought into Captivity? Rer 
Hark not to Conſcience, for I dare maintain, ff 
"Tis better for to hug thy Sins again. Wi 
Thy C:1/c:ence, Touth, thou haſt too lately founjAnc 
Doth but amaze, and give thy Soul a wound.{Anc 
Conſider well, adviſe, and thou ſhalt ſee, JAnt 
My ways are beſt, come hearken unto me: {If 1 
I 


The Devil's Evil Suggeſtion. 35 
3 Plgivetheehonour,pleafure,wealth, and things 
pes, Which prized are by Noble Men and Kings : 
ay, Let not this Make-bate, with one angry frown, 
y ; [Throw all thy Glory and thy Pleaſure down : 
» [et not ſtrange Thoughts diſtreſs thy troubled 
ve. (What ſatisfaQtion canſt thou have or find, (Mind, 
ut that which floweth from this World alone, 3 
is I muſt raiſe thee to the ſublime Throne z {2 
he Hell thou feareſt may but be a Story, | 
ind Heaven alſo but a feigned Glory. | 
f this don't ſtartle thee, then ſpeedily Js 
ain, | will ſtir up ſome other Enemy. 4 
ce, [Old Man rouze up, I charge you to awake, | 
aſe. nd ſwiftly too, your Life lies at the Stake. 
ad Miſtreſs Heart, ſtir up your wilful Will ? 
» | this a ſeaſon for him to fir ſtill ? 
on fit unto Truth and Conſcience he gives place, 
dur IntVre% will you'll ſee go down apace ; 
2 Judgment is gone already, and doth yield, 
aſt, JAnd Courage too 1 fear will quit the Field. !; 
laſtBome Sins are ſlain, and in their Blood doth lie, {1 
0 gJAnd others into Holes are forc'd to fly. 44 
Is for Aﬀetion he doth hold his own, 
ho Conſcience.doth upon him ſadly frown, 
Remembrance will unto him trait rous prove, i 
n, ff I his Thoughts from Scrmons can't remove, 84” 
Vl make his mind run after things below, 7 . 


, 4 


DunAnd raiſe up trouble which he did not know 3 pals, 
nd.JAnd he'll forget what he di Jately hear, | þ 
\nd ceaſe will then his former thoughts aad fear. 7! 


f I can pleaſe his ſenſna} Apperice, Te} 
here is no fear of any ſuddei flizhr. CHI 
C 2 


Hs 


. ohmos "oh. 2eS. 
L \ 


36 An inward Conſpiracy. 
His Breaſt 1s tender, apt to entertain Ce 
The ſparks of Luſt, which long he can't reſtraggT 
I'll blow them u | and kindle them anew, JC 
And t9 Convictions ſoon he'll bid adien, IS 


New Objects I'll preſent unto his Sight, « Sh 


In which I'm ſure he cann't but take delight Tc 
I haye ſuch hold of him, there 1s no doubt, 
Bur [ once more ſhall turn him quite about. 
Bis Old C OMPAnons alſo I'll provoke, FE 
At's Door again to give another ſtroke ; |! 
Their ſtrong Inticements hardly he'll withſta 
1 key can (you ſee) his Spirit ſoon commandj}A 
Yor:th's old Companions. An 
How do you, Sir ? what is the cauſe that It 
Cann't (here of late) e1:;cy your Company ? Th 
It ſeems to us as if you were grown ſtrange, Dc 
As if in Youth there were ome ſudden changyAr 
Vorth. | An 
I have wot had the opportunity, To 
Petr les = me there Fil CES ſome Burden lye, An 
Which &th preſs down my Spirits very ſore, 
And niakes me ſeldew to 00 out of Door. 
Compyanions. 
[ warr”nt you, Sirs, "tis Sin affliats his Soul, fo! 
And hc 1s juit now going to turn Fool. Vi 
Come, come ::v2y, to Age ſuch Grief belongs 
To yourh br-. © mirth & ſweet melodious ſong 
Cr "me 1 '& theſdel otiohts away with Pipe & Pe An 
$112 3:4 arouſe till they are quite forggt. |Y0 
The lovely Strains of the well-tuned Lute, JAS 
\Vhere Plays they att, do wich our Nature ſu y 
Comq©e 


ſtray The which will . chear that drooping Heart of 


v, 
-Uu, 


The Youth overcome by Temptation, 
Come, go with us upon a brave Deſiga, (thine. 


Come, Generous Soul, let thy amoitious Eye, 
uch fooliſh Fancies and vain Dreams dety. 
Shall thy Heroick Spirit thus give place, 


ig {To ſilly Dotage, to thy great Diſgrace !? 


ubt, 
oat, 


ſta 


Uicinus, 
The) young Man yields, being poſſeſt with fears, 
They would reproach him elſe with Scoffs and 


But afterwards: his Head begins to ach, (Jeers. 


1an And Conſcience then afreſh begins ro WaKe, 


And ſtings him after ſuch a bitter ſort, 


zat git puts a Period to his Jovial Sport. (ſage, 
y ? FThe thoughts of death, which ſickneſs doth pre- 
186 Doth trouble him, he cannot bear the rage, 


oul, 
M1. 

»hgs 
ON? 


And inward gripes of his enlightned Br eaſt, 

And therefore now again he thinks *ris beſt 
To hark to Cimſeience, whom he did refuſe, 
And grievoully did many times abule. 


Conſcience. (dition, 
Go mourn, thou Wretch, for {fad 1s thy Con- 
Pour forth amain the Water of Coutri ILION ; 
Wilt thou appear to Men Gedly to be, 


Whea all is nothing but Hypocriſy ? 


ilt thou to Tt fo often end an Ear, 


7 PojAnd' yet to Satan alſo thus adhere ? 


t.. [You had as good have kept your former Station, 


$ (1 
0 


\s thus to yield aireſh unto Temptation 
o unto Truth, if God give ſpace and roum, 


{Before I do pronounce your final Doom. 
GR 1114 h 
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28 Truth's Second Ser won. 


Come,come,Toung-man,don't thy ConviRtion®" 
But cheriſh them, and timely alſo chooſe, 
The one thing needful, which alone is good, |A* 
That God may waſh thy Soul in Chriſt his Blood? 
Thy Soul is precious, *tis of greater worth If 
Thaa all the things that are upon the Earth, AS 
For ifthat the whole world you now could gait Tc 
And all the Pleaſures of it could obtain ; JE 
And in exchange your Soul ſhould loſe thereby W 
What would your profit be when you mult die} ' 
When once thy Soul is loſt, thon loſeſt all : 
Oh ! that will be a very diſtnal Fall; Tt 
Doſt thou not know what I of Hell declare, Ti 
Of th* hideous howlings of the damned there! Ot 
How canſt thou with devouring Fire dwell, Ch 
Or lye with Devils in the loweft HAI ? 
Thoſe who do in their natral State remain, T 
Muſt live for ever in that reſtleſs Pain. 
All Fornicators, Drunkards, and the Liar, At 
Muſt have their Portion in that Lake of Fire: | © 
With Thieves, Revilers, and Extortioners, A 
And ſuch who are moſt vile Idolators : A 
The Proud, the Swearer, and the Covetous, A 

God doth pronounce to them the ſelfs fame curſe. T 
And thoſe who live in vile Hypocriſy, * * N 
Or do back-flide into Apoſtacy ; I 
Let ſuch unto my preſent Words give heed, 
Their pain and torment ſhall at! Men's exceed. 
What wilt thou do, or whither canſt thou fly ! 
Where canſt thou hide from the great Me 

| 0 


Truth's Second Sermon. _" 


(lofWho trys the reigns, and ſearches every heart, 


Ito 


od 
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Conſcience declares that thou moſt guilty art. 
{Condemaed Soul, thou know'ſt that this is ſo, 
And this moreover which I plainly ſhow ; 

(Will come to paſs, as ſure as God's above, 

If from all Sin with ſpeed you don't remove : 
As ſure as you do live, when-e'er you die, 
tTo Hell you go to all Eternity : 

Except Repentance in your Soul be wrought, 
With vengeance thither you'll at laſt be brought: 


You are the Man for whom God did prepare, 


That dreadful Tophet where the damned are ; 
The which is made exceeding large and deep, 
The Damned in that doleful place to keep. 

Oh ! call tro mind what Conſcience doth this day 
Charge you withal before you're ſwept away ; 
Leſt you from him do hear no more at all, 

Till you into thoſe ſcorching Flames do fall ; 
What mercy is't that Conſcience ſtrive ſo long, 
And his Convictions ſtiff in you are ſtrong, 

Oh fear, leſt Sin do fear your Conſcience quite, 
And God alſo put out your Candle-light ; 

And give you up unto a Heart of Stone. 

As he in wrath has ſerved many a one ; 

Then to repent it will be much too late ; 

Such is the danger of a *lapſed State. 


1 Toung-man take heed you don't this work delay, 


And put ic off unto another day. 

Your own Experience may diſcover this, 

Man's Life a bubble and a vapour ts. * 

Alas ! thy days on Earth will be but few, 

They fly away like to the Morning-dew 3 
C 
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49 Truth's Seeond Sermon. 


Like as the Cloud and Shadow ſwiftly flies, Þ f} 


Or Dew doth paſs as ſoon as Sun doth riſe : 

So fly thy Days, thy golden Months and Yearg 

Much like the Bloſſomxwhichmoſt gay a ppears: 

And on a ſudden fades; and does,decay.;;. 

$9 Youth oft-times doth wither quite away. 

Thy age thou doſt unto the'Spring compare, 

And to the Flowers which appear fo rare, ' 

From hence, Oz young-man, learn Inſtruction now, 

Don't thy Exper” ence daily teach thee how 
The Flower withers, and hangs down its Head, 
Which curiouſly ' of late ſo floutiffied : 

'bhe Meadows clad in glorious array, 

Burt's ſoon cut down,'and turned -all to Hay ? 
Like Jonah*s Gourd, which ſprang up ina Night, 
And periſhed as ſoon as it was light. 

Or like a Poſt; which quickly paſſeth by, 
Or Weaver's Shuttle, which he maketh fly : 
Or as a Ship when ſhe is under Sal, 

Doth run moſt ſwift when ſhe has a full Gale; 
59 are thy days, they in like manner fly : 

How many little Graves | may 'ſt thou eſpy ? 
Come meaſure now thy d2y3,and ſee their length 
Number”em not by years, by healch ar ſtrength: 
Ail theſe uncertain Rules you muſt refuſe, 
Tho that's the way which moſt of Men do uſe. 
They think to live till they old-aged are, 
Cauſe their Progenttors long-lived were. 
'ThatRulefrom Trath you ſee doth greatly vary, 
And which Exper*ence ſheweth is contrary. 
rou hear thethings which you ſhould reckon by, 
Things ſwift in motion, gone moſt ſpeedily. 
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Truths Second Sermon. 41 


Thy Life's uncertain, Touth, *tis but a BlaRt, 


Thy Sand 1s little, long it will not laſt ; 

Thy Houſe though new; yet it is very old, 

Gone to decay, and rurning to the Mould. 

You're born to die, and dead alſo you were, 

Before you liv'd or breathed in the Air ; 

And die you muſt, before that live you do. 

Except you die to live; as I do ſhow. 

Thy dreadful Ruin, Soul, is very nigh, 

Unleſs thy Tears prevent it ſpeedily. 

What is thy purpoſe now, what's in thy Mind 7 

Which way doſt think to take? how art inclin'd 7 
Pouth, | 

Thy ways, O Truth, 1 am reſold to Tur, 

Aud never more will I to Folly turn. 

I tremble at the thoughts of Death and Hell, 

My Soul is wounded, and ny Wounds do ſwell, 

My Pains increaſe, therefore my purpoſe 20TT 

þ far more (ritt to be, and for to bow 


3 JUato Chrift Felwus, that I may obt ain 


Some healing Med cine to remove my Pain 

No re#+ can'T, ſave in my Duty, find, 

Junto Pray't am very mich inclin'd. 

S will, I } oe, theſe latter Sits for L wwe, 

Since I more Godly do intend to live : 

And fo riJolve to watch, and take ſuch care, 

That Satan ſail no more my Soul in{nare. 

Uicinus, 

No from this day becomes a great Profeſſor, 
hough far from being yet a true Poſſeſſor ; 

Chriſt he has got iato his Mouth and Head, 

And not igternally rais'd from the Dead, 


But 
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4.2 The Youth blinded in Hypocr:ſy. 


But in old dar: ſtill does he remain, 
Not knowing what tis to be born again. 
| W hen Satan ſees it is in vain to ſtrive, Co 
The Soul into its former State to drive ; T] 
But that it will forſake croſs Wickedneſs, 
And will alſo the Truths of Chriſt profeſs; |y, 
He yields thereto, reſolving ſecretly, 
To blind its Eyes in cloſe Hypocriſy ; 


ue —— E 
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And ſo appears under a new diſguiſe, - 
Moſt ſubtilly thy Soul for to ſurprize ; Ic 
Perſuading him the War which he doth find |, 
Daily to be within his troubled Mind, T 


Is Saving-Grace againſt Iniquity, 
Which has prevatÞ'd, and got the Victory; [+ 
When it is common Grace (we do ſo call) |y, 
And not the Grace that's ſuper-natural. If 
He takes the work of Legal Reformation. | 
For th' only work of true Regeneration. 
Here he doth reſt, and ſeem to be at eaſe, 
When all is done, his Conſcience to appeaſe. 


\ But Tllgive place to this Religions Tourh, 
!!' To hear Diſcourſe between him and the Truth - 
0 
Vouth. - 
Oh ! happy I, and bleſſed be the Day, T 
That unto Truth and Conſcience 7 gave way. iy 


] would not be in my old ſtate again, 
If I thereby ſome thouſands might obtain. 
From Wrath and Hell my Soul 1s now ſet free, 
For I don't doubt but I converted be. Fo 
The Word with Power ſo to me was brought, T 
| A Glorious Change within my Soul was wrou bt. iT! 
'' W ruth, 


_ CEE ae. 2 — 


The Youth blinded in Hypocriſy. — 43 


Truth, 

Young-man, take heed, leſt you miſtaken are, 
Converſion's hard : it is a work fo rare, ' 
That very few that narrow paſſageenter, (ture, 
 [Th6 far that way there's thouſands do adven- 
* 5 [Yet miſs the mark for all their inward ſtrife, 
They fall far ſhort of the new-creature Life, 
Come, let me hear your Grounds or Eyidence, 
For I don't like your ſeeming Confidence. 
1d [doubt I ſhall find you under God's Curſe, 

And ſtill your Caſe as bad, if not much worſe, 

Than *twas when you did no Profeſſion make, 
', [But did your ſwing in all Prophaneneſs take. 
.* [The Phariſee was a Religious Man, 
Yet nearer Heaven was the Publicar. 
If ſhort of Chriſt you fix or faſten do, 
Twill be your ruin and your overthrow. 


Poutrh. 

Ge | What do you mean? this Dottrine”s too ſevere ;, 
For all might ſee that I converted were. 

But if my Grounds you are reſolu'd to weigh, 

You ſhall forthwith hear what I have to ſay ; 

And the fir#t Ground which I reſolve to bring, 

For to evince, to clear, and prove the thing, 

Is from Conviftions, which I have of Sin ;, 

Which once I hugged, and delighted in. 


Truth. 
Alas, poor Soul ! this Reaſon ſoon will fly, 
For moſt do ſee their vile Iniquity. 
They are convinced by their inward Light, 
t. \That Sin is odious in FE HOY AH's fight. | 
uth, | Bur | 


ruth 
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44 The Danger of falſe Folndations: 


But yet vile Sinners are, nevertheleſs, _ 

And don't one dram of:ſaving-grace poſſeſs. 

King Pharaoh, . Eſau, yea, and Judas too, 

They were convinced of your Sins, you know: 
That they were Saints there's no Man doth be 
For all thoſe three the Devil did deceive. (lieve, 
As he beguiled them, he may likewiſe, | 
With cunning Stratagems your Soul ſurprize. 
Nay; and he has, ſo far as I can judge, 

Unleſs you do ſome better Reaſon urge, 

To prove Converſion in your Soul is wrought ; 
I do declare your ſtate: ts. very nought. 

How many Men under Convictions lie, 

Yet never bora again until they die ? 

Whart haft thou elſe tofay, and to produce, 
Since ſlight Convictions are of little uſe ? 

= Voltth. 
1 do not only ſee my Stn, out I 
Do mourn an grieve for $m continually 7, 
And thoſe which ſo do mourn they blefſed are, 
Dow't you alſo the ſelf ſame thing declare ? 
Truth. 
Nay, hold a little, thou mayſt weep amain, 

And yet in thee may many Evils reign. 

And thou may'ſt mourn for Sin as many do, 
Becauſe of'ſhame, of bitter pain and woe ; 
Which now it brings, and leads unto 1'th* end, 
And not becauſe thereby you do offend 
The living God, and wound your Saviour, who 
Pid, for your fake, ſuch torment undergo. 
Mourn morefor th'evil v-hich doth come thereby 
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Thaa for the Evil which in it doth lye. 
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Of Night Conviftions, 


This Ground is weak: ; for E/ax, it appears, 
Did mourn and weep, and let fall bitter tears : 
And yet. you know, that E/a:: was prophane, 
And far was he from being born again. 
Vouth. 
But I go farther yet, I ds confeſs 
My horrid Emils and my ouiltineſs , 
If I confeſs my Sins, as I have done, 
God he 15 ju5t, and 15 the faithful One ; 
Who will my, Sins forgive, and paraon quite, 
And blot them vut of his own precions fight. 
Thrs being fo, what cauſe then can you ſee, 
But that Pm turi'd (rom my Iniquity. 
Truth. 
This will not do, *tis not a certain Ground ; 
Some do confels theirSins, whoſe nca77*s unſound. 


45 


| When Pharavh ſaw the judgment of the Hail, 


His Heart began then greatly tor to tail. 

Pre find this time, the Lord ts Juſt, {aid he, 

I, and my People alſo, wicked be, 

Th6 Pharaoh, Saul and Judas, each of them, 
God did rejec, and utterly condemn; 

Yet theſe, when under wrath, are forc'd to cry 
Lord, we have ſind, their Conſcience ſo did fly 
Into their Faces, that it made them quake, 
And unto God Confeſlion ſtrait to make ; 
Confeſſion may be made alſo in part, 

And not of ev'ry Sin that's in the Heart. 

Men may confeſs their ſins, and their great guilt, 
Who the dire Nature of it never felt. 


| Confeſs their Sins in their Extremity, 


When Conſcience pinches them moſt bitterly. 
ow" | Coufel, 
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46 The Wicked confeſs their Sin; 


Confeſs their Sins, which they committed havegl 
Yet don't intend thoſe curſed Sins to leave. fT« 
Vouth. Pe 

But I confeſs, and alſo do forſake, A 
My ſtate therefore, "tis clear, you do miſtake: |] 
Thoſe who confeſs, and do their Sins forega, Bl 
God will to them his precious Mercy ſhow : A 
Therefore don't trouble me, *tis very plain, 
T jor my part am truly born again. 

Truth. 

La this alſo you may deceived be, 
Men may forſake all groſs Iniquity ; 
Yet in their Souls may ſome ſweet Morſel lie, 
Which they may hug, and keep cloſe ſecretly. 
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They may Sin leave, but not as it 1s Sin ; A 
Which has too often manifeſted been. W 
If the leaſt Sin thou didſt forſake aright, - 
All Sin would then be odious.n thy fight. ; 
Judgment and Reaſon may your Sins oppoſe, | 4 
And-utterly refuſe with them to cloſe ; T 
Yet may thy will and thy affections joyn, T 
To favour ſtill, and love thoſe Sins of thine. | 4 
If Sin's not out of thy affettion caſt, Sh 
Thou wilt appear an Hypocrite at laſt. A 
If Sin's i'th* Will, and in th* Aﬀections found, | 0 


"Tis a trve ſtgn thy Heart is quite unſound. 
Like to the Sea-man ſome Profeſſors do, 

W ho over-board ſome Goods areforc'd tothrow,] A 
When they do meer with ſtorms, & with bad wear, A 
Leſt all their Goeds & Ship do fink together.(ther] Y 
Whenin the Soul great ſtorms and tempeſts riſe 
The Devil then may ſubtilly adviſe -. 


Conſcience forceth to leave Sin. 47 


rave;/ſhe Soul to throw ſome of its Sins away, 
e, fTo make a Calm, that fo thereby he may 
Perſuade the Soul the dan ger is quite gone, 
And that the Work in him is fully done. 
Tis not enough therefore ſome Sins to leave, 
But ev'ry $1n you muſt reſolve to heave, 1.6 
And caſt o'er-board, yea, and that willingly, = © 
Or elſe you ſink to all Eternity. + BY: 
Not by conſtraint as Conſcience doth compel, 8% 
As ſome are forc'd to do, who like it well : 
Who leave the AR, but love it to retain ; [ 
Such leave their Sins, and yet their Sins remain. | 
lie, Vouth. 
tly.| Theſe are hard ſayings which you do relate, 
And T indeed ſhould queſt:on my Eſtate, 
Were't not for other Grounds and Reaſons clear, 
By which I know that I converted were. 

ir, there”s in me a very glorious change, 
ſe, | Moft Men admire it, and do think it ſtrange, 
That one, who lately did both ſcoff and jeer 
Thoſe Men and People which I now do hear ; 
e. | And follow d Vice, and ery Vanity, 
Should on a ſudden thus reformed be : 
And utterly my ſelf alſo deny, 
nd, | Of my ſweet Joys, and former Company. Fa 
| Truth. (ho 
From outward filthiaets a Man may turn, | 
row,| Ard not be chang'd ia heart when he has done, | 
weal A Legal Change I grant he may be under, 
her] Yet may not Sonl and Self be cut aſtuder. | 
riſe} An outward change in Mearhere may be wrought |}. |. 

And yet their Hearts within be yery _ l ER 
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48 Conſcience forceth to leave Sin, 


The Swine that wallows in the Mire now, 
May wa ſhed be, but ſtill remains a Sow. 
Perſons may cleanſe the out-lide of the Cup, 
And Dogs may ſpne their naſty Vomit up, 
But yet do keep their Beaſtly Nature till, 
And e're a while they manifeſt it will. 

Many Profeſlors fall away, and die, 

For want of being changed thorowly. 

The Phari/ce was chang'd, he did appear 

As if indeed a precious Saint he were : 

And ditter'd quite from the poor Pablicar, 
And thought himſelt a far more happy Man. 
Bur all this was in ſhew, and not in Heart, 
And therefore had in Chritt no ſhare nor parc. 
Except your Reghteonſnef' doth his excel, 

You in no wiſe ſhall in God's Kingdom dwell. 
*Tis a falſe change, and cannot be a true, 
Unleſs you 1n all things are wholly new. 

Old Herod w 11] reform in many things, 

WW hen once he finds his Conſcence bites and ſting 
To hear TFobn Þ. riſe aſe was he led, 

Yet afterwards depriv 'd him of his Head. 
So far this ſeeming, Satat was turn'd aſide, 
That he alſo your Saviour did deride ;' 
And when his Men of War ſet him at noughtÞ : 
Whilſt Accuſations they againſt him ſought. Þ 
Simon the Sorcerer, alſo you read, 

Was changed, fo he gave great care and heed 
To Philip's Preachings : yea, and ſuddenly, Pt 
He leaves his W itchcrafts and his Sorcery ; ll 
And yer a curſed Cairitt all the while, tf 
Like a Sepulchre painted, inward vile. 
Ano 


The Legal Convert; 49 


nother Man in ſhew *tis like thou art, 

et not made new, and changed in thy Heart, 

en in thy Life may no great blemiſh 'ſpy, 

1p, fet in thy Breaſt much Rottenneſs may lye. 

\ ſowards al] Men thy Conſcience may be clear, 

mſcience ſo far may for thee Witneſs bear, 

hat you in Morals it do not offend ; 

t unto God it may not you commend. 

t otherwiſe it in your Face may fly, 

id you condemn for Sin continually : 

rr ſecret Evils which it's privy to, 

hich none knows of, ſave only God and you. 

hercfore, O Young-man f if you look about, 

f your Converſion you have cauſe to doubt. 

ran {0 greatly may your Heart deceive, 

hat not one dram of Grace your Soul :nay have, 

ich ſaving is, and of the pureſt kind, 

r that, alas ! there's very few do find. 
Youth. 

But I am calld of God, and do obey 

Voice of Truth and Conſcience ev'ry day. 

7s called ones I'm: ſure you cann't deny, 


1. I they are ſuch whom he o-th juſtify : 

: efore "tis clear, and very evaent, 
Grace alone hath mage me peritect. 

aghtþ Heart is ſound, my Graces truc .Þlſo , 

hr. {Confidence there's none ſhall overthrow. 


Truth. 

heed, hou ſeem'ſt too confidenc, 'tis a bad ſign ; 

Iy, IfFears attend where ſaving-Grace doth func. 
y; (ll thee, Towth, that many called be, 

t few are choſen from Eternity. 
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50 Few called Effeftually. 


Judas was calPd, and did obey in part, 
And yet he was a Devil in his Heart. 
There is an outward, and an inward Call, 
The latter only is effectual. Ye 
Therefore you muſt produce ſome better gromſ[! 
For this don't prove that your Coverſrox's ſounſſ 1 
But that thou may'ſt ſtick taſt ſtill in the BirtÞu 
Or prove Abortive when thouart brought fort 
*Tis rare, O Yoxth ! for to be born anew, 
And hard to find out when the work is true}! 
Youth. a 
Though it be ſo, what cauſe have I to fear, | 
When that my Evidences are ſo clear ? 
1 do believe, and trusSt in God through Faulfl 
And he which ſo dath do, the witneſs hath Fl 
Within himſelf, and ſhall afſuredly Jl 
Be ſaved alſo when he comes 20 die. 
Trath; Dl 
T hou may'ſt believe, as moſt of People doMc 
And yet to Hell at laſt thy Soul may go. ÞsS 
The Faith of Credence it 1s like you have, 
Which cannot quicken, purify, or ſave. NC 
Some Jews belicv'd in Chriſt you alſo find, F 
Yet totheir luſts their Hearts werethen inclinþt 
Aud out of Satar's Kingdom were not freedÞ! 
Nor made Diſciples of the Lord indeed. 
Simon the Sorcerer, he did believe, 
Yer did his Soul no faving-Grace receiye ; 
But was a Child of Saran neerthelels, 
And ſtill was in the Gall of Bitterneſs, 
The ſtony Ground with joy recciy'd the Set 
And for a time brought forth, as you may reÞ! 
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True Faith ave'are Tewel:, 


heir Faith was tetnporary, ſoon "was gone, 
11, he Devils do believe as well as you 
Yea, and confeſs thar Jefus they d5-know ; 
-groxſſhey tremble alſo, which ſome Ven cann't fay 
s ſounſſhey ever did unto this preſent day. © 
e Biripuch Faith as Devils have; moſt Men.obtain, 
it forfWhich ſerves for nonght, ſaveto aitgment their 
A fon a Death-bed Conſcience do awake; (paing 
true \Twill cauſe themthen to tremble ahd ro Qu ake, 
ind roar Tike Devils when they'doefþy 
he Creadfu? wrath gf flat great Majeſty, ' 
hom they offended, ang! againft'rhtir Light, 
EaitfAnd knowledge tog, moſt wicked!y di! hgh: 
ath his Faith will ſerve their grief t5 aggravate; 
ut not to help them out of that Eſtire,- - | | 
is caſe to'belieye thi Chrift dith Uiey i" { 
But bard his Blood in'trith forth iphly-” 
e doMen may raiſe up the*Dead'to Life aphen; 
o. Ps caſie as triie ſaving Faith'obtarm” | : 
re, Þy. their own power, andinherentskall, © © 
Nopyhrt doth oppoſe it morethan Man's own wal; 
id, th i Almighty, Power makes i bend," 
cligT will nof to Grace nor eſis condeſcetd. 
eed[hat pow'r which rais'd up Jeſus from thedear, 
orksFaith inSaints, whereby they*r quicketied ; 
Phe Faith of Credence, ad Hiſtotical, 
Seaſie had; 1 ne&er deny it ſhall ; | 
ur precions Faith, rhtFaith of God's Ele, 
Is "tis a Grace, and ploriouſly bedeckt 
> SefWVith other Graces, 1o,?rwill never grow, 
7 reÞ!t in the honeſt Heart where God doth low 
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nd yet their heartsrhry were but hearts of ſtone, 
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The bleſſed Seed, which, like a Garden pure, 
Doth yield its Fruit to th laſt you may beſudy; 
Arn vhea this Faith is wrought in any Soullhe 
| It throws down 1<1f, and wholly then doth roy 
On Jeſus Chriſt, as its Beloved One, ba 
On whom it reſts, and doth depend alone. [he 
If God has wrought this precious Grace in th$s 
Sin thou dolt hate, yea, all Iniquity ; 

And Luſt doth not predominate and reign, | 
If thou by Faith art truly Bora again. [ 
Chriſt thou exalt'{t as he is Prieſt and King, kn 
And as a Prophet too in ev'ry thing ; 

He does in thee wholly the Scepter ſway, 
And thou art govern'd by him ev'ry day. 

Sin Ccann't prevail, ſuch is thy happy caſe, 

If thou baſt got this rare victorious Grace ; 


It purges and doth purify the Heart, 
w 


olly renewing thee in ey'ry part. 
Men by its Fruits crue Faith do come to knov 
And by their Works the ſame do alſo ſhow ; 
W hat Faith is thine ? what think'ſt thou ow of! 
[ greatly fear *twill prove a Counterfeit. /... ; 
Examine thy Eſtate, and take good heed, \ 
Fo cloſe with Jeſus Chriſt; and that with ſpet 
For as the Body without the Spirit's dead, 
The fame of Faith you know is alſo ſaid. 
Without Obedience doth thy Faith attend, 
Yet for all this you'll periſh in the end. 
Pourh: 
I am obedient, and am free to joyn 
In Fellowſlnp with Saints, ſuch Faith 1s mine ;, 
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1 pure, Faith known by its Fruits. $3 ball 
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7 beſude ling am to do, as to believe ;, 
/ SOulthe Devil cann't therefore my Soul deceive 7 
oth rafur 7 have clos'd with Chritt already ſo, 

hat none my Faith ſhall ever overthrow. 
Ne. fhe many Prayers I make both day and night, 
11 theo doubrleſs prove that my Converſions right. 


ign, Truth. 

[ tell thee, Soul, Men may do morethan this, 
Ing, nd yet they may of true Converſion miſs. 

od's Ordinances many do obey, 


Y, Ind Members of God's Holy Church are they. 
7. (nd of its Priviledges ſeem to ſhare, 

e {if that they Converted truly were. 

Ce; They may diſcourſe, and ſeem to be devout, 


d may not be diſcerned, nor found out : 
hey with theFlock may walk, liedownand feed 
"nd ſo remain till many years ſucceed : 
z Nay, not diſcover'd be, until they ſtand 
 ofimong the Goats at Jeſus Chriſt's Left-hand. 
The fooliſh Y3rgins joyn'd themſelves with wiſe, 
ad for to meet the Bridegroom did ariſe ; 
ut e're the Bridegroom came, their caſe was fad, 
or they n1ght elſe ſave empty Veſſels had. 
bare Profeſlion, and a meer out-fide ; 
d, Ind did no Oy], no ſaving Grace provide. 

ay great Preachers, and Diſputers too, 
riſt will not own, nor any favour ſhew z 

w_ in his Name they mighty works have 
ell fay to them, Ye wicked ones be gone, (dane, 
know you not, therefore be gone from me, 
you vile workers of Iniquity, 
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' And yet nopbe wa Converted State ; 
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$4 Hypocrites nat eaſily diſcerned. 


You ſay oft-times you ſeek. the Lord in. Prayay 
That yow'may do, and4et tall many a:Tear, 


For many ſeek-with Tearswhen "tis to0 late: 
Others, like Seamen ina Storm, do.cty; 
When: Conſcience doth rebuke them bitterly : |, 
And fome under Affliction cry and how, 
And grievouſly their State Jo then condole ; 
Then Pronifedian Reſolutions make; | 
That they ſich'Conrſts will-no longer take; 
But when the ſtorm'and the affliction's 0) er, 
They ure as'þad; nay, worſer than before. 
Some pray ie Form, and-others pray by Art, }y 
And ſome 6 mend the badneſs of their Heart y 
Their Heatts are wounded, and theit ſpeedily, A 
Their Pray#rs to heal it, they dotrait apply. [x 
They fiti'th*day, and pray-whet'itiisnight :|y 
They fin agatn, 'but Pray*r doth:heal it quite. | 
They think 'tis-well, if Tears hey can ler fall,] 
Their Tears and Pray” rs:they think will cure all 7 
And fo that way poor Cmſczevce they bepuile ;| | 
They filence!him, yet Siriners all the while. }- 
Their Pray'rs, alas! cann't waſh their Filth away 1 
Tho? they do hothing elſe both nigh» #nd day. 
'Tis on their Pray'rs they reſt; and do depend, | 
Which, tike'a broken ſtaff; they fall 7th-end; 
A Saint4n? Pray*r no reſt nor eaſe can gain, 
Unleſs Chriſt's Blood thereby he doth obtain ;! 


For Chrift;»as well as' Pardon, he doth cry:: 
But otherwife it is with-moſt of Men, *' 
T hey cry for Pardon, bat do Snow then 
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Hypocrites may make many Prayers. 


n their, vile Hearts regard Iniquity ; 
\nd for this cauſe,God doth their Suit deny, 

heir Prayers are to God abomination, 

hilff they do hide,and cover their tranſgreſſion. 

Some out of cuſtom do perfgrm their Pray'r, 
Not outof: Conſcience, or from Godly-care ; 
\nd others alſo for VYain-Glory ſake, 
Like Phariſces, they many. Prayers make. 
In ſight of Men, in Publick-ſach will pray; 
Biit in the Cloſct little have-to ſay. 
And ſome to God alſo ſeem to draw near, 
Yet not in Love, nor out of filial Fear,, (ſhow, 


| [They with their monthes & tongues much kindneſs 


When as their Hearts are fixt on things below, 
Tis for the Heart that Chriſt doth chiefly call, 
And reaſon *tis that he ſhould have it all 


* For he the ſame did-buy, and purchaſe dear, 
*| Yet Satap bas the chief poſſeſlion there: . - 
* [God at; the Door, and in the Porch;doth ſtand, 


T3 


WhilſSat&: may the, braveſt Room, ,.command. !' 


I 
Way 


day, 


Theyfl-ope to him, and keep Jehovah out, 


5 And:yat ua Pray*r they ſeem to be devour, 


There's ſome will pray, and up this,duty keep, 


When th* Seoul is quiet, and th' Body near alleep. 


Whoever Prays, and Prays not fervently, 


nd, 10 Faith,:in Truth, and in Sincerity ; 


nd:} Their Pray'rs areSin,and them God will not hear, |. 
Nor mind their cry,when they to him draw near. * ! 


un; *Tis not enough a Duty for to kuow ; 


But how alſo each Duty you ſhould do. 


'| For Men may Pray, Read, Hear, and Meditate, 


In 


; And yet bein an Unconverted State. 
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© * Siace you have let ſo many Evils go ?. 


4 


$6 The Prayer of the Wicked is Sin. 


They outwardly may many Truths profeſs, Ra 
But not in Heart the _ of them poſſeſs. h 
The Law ith? Letter keep, yea, have the Shel 
Yet feeds on, HnYks, and want the true KerndMo 
The Young-man which to Jeſus Chriſt did rus 
He many things, as well as you, had done; [ 
And yer fell ſhort, as you may plainly ſee, Þ 
Of the chief part of true Chriſtianity. 
What ſay you now, O Tourh, do you not fear, Pa 
That you by Satan much deceived are ? Tt 
Have you no Dalil.h, which ſecretly t 
Doth in your Heart, or in your Boſom lye? | 
Dori't you to Sin ſome ſecret Love retain ? 

If it be fo, you are not Born again. 

Corſcience, | fear, and God's reſtraining Grace, 
Has only ftopt you in your former Race. 

Like to a Dog that's kept up by a Chain, 

So Conſcience does from Sin oft-times reſtrain. 
But if the Chain ſhould ſlip, then looſe he goes, 
And prefently his churliſh Nature ſhows. 

To your own Righteouſneſs do you not truſt ;[ 
I fear you do, come ſpeak, or Conſcience muſt. I! 


Don t you conclude God is oblig'd to' you, Fe 
( 


( 
(e] 
, 
, 
( 


And are ſo holy here of late become. ” 
Are nor your Duties ſet up in the room, 
And placeof Chriſt ? Oh ! ſee you do not make 


A Saviour of your own, for Jeſus ſake. 
Did ever Sin ſinful to you appear ? 
And, as *tis Sin, to it great hatred bear ? ) 


Wou'd you not Sin were there no Hell of pain, 
Becauſe you know the Lord doth it diſdain ? \ 


Of Reſtraining Grace. 57 
eſs, Rather, is't not from fear of Puniſhment, 
eſs. hat you of late ſeem thus for to relent ? 
 ShelÞr doth there not ſome carnal baſe deſign, 
ernefove thee ſo ſar unto God's Trutlyto joyn ? 
d ruſs not thy end to get a Name thereby ? 
e; Pronly done rf kt ro ſatisfy ? 
Ir done to free thee from Reproach or Shame, 
hich Sin doth bring upon a Perſon's Name ? 
aſt not it done, and wiſely caſt about 
This way, for to prevent a Bankerupt ? 
Ir done for to augment thy outward ſtore ; 
To ſave thy Stock, and add unto it more ? 
or Riotous Living, which attends thy Age, 
pnfumes apace, and want it doth preſage. 
ome ſpeak, O Youth, and be thon not unfree 
olet me underſtand how *tis with thee. 
me, call to mind what thou haſt heard oflate, 
ain. And thereby judge of this thy preſent State, 
goes} Vouth. 
I do not ſee but my Condition” good, 
ruſt ;[ have ſuch hope and faith in Chriſt”s dear Blood . 
uſt. Though many Imperfeitions I do ſee, 
» [et God s Gracious, and will pardon me : 
hows failings there are in the bef#t ;, 

at 1s amiſs Pll mend, and ſo do ret. 

Truth. 

nake| Thy Hope will fail like to the Spider's Web, 
ſhy Flood of Confidence will lizve its Ebb, 
| thou prove guilty of thoſe things which I 
Id unto thee fo lately ſignifie. | 
'hy ſpots will not be like the ſpots of thoſe, 
hich God for Childreato himfelt hath cen, 

| 
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53 The hope of Hypocvites doth periſh. 


And fince you are fo loth for to be try'd, 
And leſt you ſhould alſo ſome Evils-hide ; | 
To Conſcience I'll a appeal you have done wrong 
To ſtop hissMouth, and hinder him ſo long : |, 
He's ſo enlightned now ke-can declare, 
As much as we at preſent need to heap. ," |þ 
He'll {peak the truth, and his Opinion how, ) 
And not'nng will he hide which he doth know” 
If unto him you will attend with care, 
Of other Witneſſes no need is there, . 
If he, O Young-man, be byt-on yourgide, 
And is yourFriend, you.need noneelfe provic 
But if againſt you, and do prove your Foe, | 
With vengeance then heſure dgwn will you g 
But if you will not hear what he ſhall-ſay, 
He'll make you tremble in the Judgment-dayh 
Conſcience, | do, Ith* Name of thegreat Kin 
Require yau forth your Evidence to;bring 
Againſt this Man, accuſe, or ſet him free, 
According as you find his ſtate to be\:.. 
Stand up for Chriſt your dread & ſov'reign Lor 
And judge for him as'he doth Light afford: 
Be not decerv'd by Luft a Bribe to take, 
But judge by Law ; Chriſt's honour lies at.ſtak 
For to ſpeak home and loud, have you forgot |; 
[s he Converted now, 0r is he not ? 
What do you fay ? your Teſtimony'give : 
{s all Sin dead, or doth there any live f''! - 
{s he New- born, and chang'd in ey'ry part? 
Or 1 is't jn Shew only, and not in __ 
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Conſcience”s Teftimozy. $5 


d, 
C5 Conſcience, 
wrong Sir, ſay no more, I am at your Command, 
*S* And you ſhall hcar how things at preſent tand. 
on e hath, O T7), almoſt deceived me, 
how, ÞY late Pretences unto Sanity. | 
knowÞr having now afreſh receiv'd more light, 
mult declare he was a Hypocrite. 

© . He's not renew's, or truly Born again, 
| hich I to you ſhall clearly now explain. 
-oyiaher firlt of all, his Faculty, call'd Will, 
_ hat 1s perverſe, and very wicked ſill : 
701 5 Though I-ſtir up to Good every hour, 
7 7:1 doth oppoſe it with his orcateſt powr 

2 


ell never pray in priv ate day and night 
Put I mult torce him to't with all my might. 
The old Man is not flain I do efpy, 
ut has much favour ſhown him ſecretly. 
hough I do force him into Holes to run, 
Fer he doth nouriſh him when all is done. 
is Love and his Aſfections are for Sin, 
nd fo in truth they ever yet have bcen. 
k e's troubled more at Sin becauſe of Guilt, 
at han at the Odium of its curſed Filth. 
© When he's abroad amongſt Religious Men, 
Preciſe and Zealous he is always then : 
But when amongſt ſuch who Ungodly be, 
e ſuits himſelf to their vile Company. 
ome Sins are left which Men condemn as groſs, 
. ..,Ket one he keeps, and hugs 1: very cloſe : 
cod uſt doth bear Rule, and much Predominate, 
nd he og it doth love to Ruminate. 08 
1s 


: 
- 
% 4 . 


6F s Conſcience's Teſtimony. 


Or elſe the a& he would commit again. 
If he from outward blots can keep his Name, 
That Saints cann*t him accuſe, nor juſtly blam 
He's ſatisfy'd, and very well content, 
Though to his Peace I never gave conſent. 
Peace he oft-times doth ſpeak unto his Soul, 
And ſcarce will ſuffer me him to controul, 
When I ſomerimes do catch him in a Lye, 
And do reprove him for Hypocrily ; 

To ſtop my Mouth, he vows, he will with ſpe 
Amend what is amiſs, and take more heed. 
And more than this of him I could relate, 
And fhew how you have hit his preſent ſtate : 
But that he will not ſuffer me to ſpeak, 

He blinds mine Eyes, that ſo I might not rakeF- 
Into his Heart and Life, leſt he thereby 
Meet with great ſhame for his Iniquity. 


Truth. 

Conſcience, forbear, you need not to enlarge, 
If you do lay theſe things unto his charge. 
fle ws undone, alas ! his precious Soul 
Is under Wrath ; who can enough condole 
Flis ſad Eſtate ? the Goſpel hel! profeſs, 
But ſtill remains #th® Land of Bitterneſs. 
{s this the Saint which ſeemed ſo preciſe, 
And did appear God's Statutes much to prize ?F- 
A Saint in Shew, a Devil in bis Heart, , 
And muſt with Devils alſo have his part. 
This day is coming, and 1s very near, 


When Hypocrites fhall be ſwrpriz'd with fear 4 


The Young Profeſſor cot. 6; 


he Everlaſting Rurninos fiery Lake 

; made more hot, on purpoſe for his ſake. 
ut ſmnce you are not ſear'd, nor 1 yet gone, 
efore we leave him quite do you go on - 

rt us purſue him ſtill, for who doth know 
hat God may yet upon his Spirit do ? 


it. If God graut him one dram of Saving-Grace, 
oul, That will yet do ;, though *tis & doubtful caſe, 
ul. Whether or no God will his Grace afford 
, o ſuch as he, who thus offends the Lord. 


or fuch, whom Satan doth this way deceive, 
is hard to bring them truly to believe. 

e never was convinced thorowly 

f Sin, and of his nat'ral Miſery. 

his loſt Eſtate he truly never ſam, 

or what it is for to tranſgreſs God's Lar. 
ow he's undone thereby he never knew, 

or what for Sin-Qriginal was due. 

nd as he did or Sin meer kindly Bleed, 

0 of a Chriſt he never ſaw the need. 

be abſolme want and great neceſſity 

f Teſus Chriſt, be never did eſpy - 

ut on falſe bottoms he has built, *tis clear ; 
do conjure you, therefore, to declare 

im utterly unclean from Top to Toe, 

nd let him underſtand you are his Foe. 

be plaoue is in his Head, and no place jree, 
win his Heart it raves vel mently. 

ize ? Lance bim unto the quick, and make him fecl ;, 
 TÞiy on ſuch blows as may cauſe him to reel. 


42) 


Conſcience. 
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&2 The cruel Gripes of Conſcience. 
Conſcience. 


Come, come, O Young-man, liſten unto me, 
F will ao longer thus deccived be. 
I from God's Word Commiſſion have ancw, 
To tell thee what is like*for to enſue ; 
For all thy hopes and ſceming goodly ſhow, Þ 
Thou art a wretched Sinner thou doſt know, 
Think it thou og Conſcience to commit a Rape 
And yet God's dreadful Vengeance to eſcape 
Dar'ſt thou again under a new diſguiſe, 
Encounter with thoſe former Enemies ? 
You are the ſame I'm ſure, although you hay 
Changed your Coat, poor Mortals to decetv 
Lngodly Wretch,doſt thou not dread my Na 
W ho'm come once more againſt thee toproclai 
A ſecond War, and to declare alſo, 
God's ſtill thy Enemy, and bitter Foe. | 
His Sword is whet, his Bow he'll alſo bend, |} 
To cut down thoſe that do like thee offend, 
Nought he hates more than vile Hypocriſy, 
And from his Preſence, Touth, thou canſt aot fl 


| Youth, 
Conſcience, be ſtill, though T a Sinner be, 
There's none doth know it now, ſave only thee. 


Conſcience, 

Deceived Soul ! doth none know it but Þ ? 
Where's the great God, is he not alſo nigh ? 
Doſtthink, vain Toxtch, the interpoſing Clou 
From God's all-ſearching Eye can be a Shroud 
Or dot thou think God's Sear is jv vn high, 
That he cannot thy wward thong hts eſpy ? 
No 


ou} ——_— 
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The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience, 63 
one know't but me! know'ſt Lthon not nholam ? 
avc L not pow'r for to accuſe and damn ? 
honld I be ſtill, it would be a ſad day, 
nleſs thy Sins were purged clean away. 
nd whilſt I ſpeak, and thoudoſt ſtop thine Ear, 
ow, Nothing but War and Tumulrs thou wilt hear, 
now, [I] never {ide with thee, nor take thy part, 
RapeWhilſt horrid Guilt remains in thy bafe Heart. 
(or would I mind thy flattery or frown, 
ertthouthe higheſt Prince of great'ſt Renown 
hat ever did on Earth a Scepter ſway, 
| havÞBefore thy Face I would thy Evils lay. 
ceiveſAt the leaſt Sin heſure I cann't connive ; 
nd therefore with me *tis in vain to ſtrive. 
Wor where, I am an Enemy indeed, 

Il plague that Heart until I make it bleed. 

A cloſe.and ſecret Foe, Young-mavn, am I, 

Who am alſo with thee continually. 

end, Whate'er you think or ſpeak, yea, act or do, 

iſy, Of it, poor Soul, very well do know, 

zot fij Thy ſecret Luſt, and what'is done 'th* Night, 

{Which thou aſhamed art ſhould come to light. 

I then am nigh, and know it very well, 

? {JAnd morethan this 1 am reſolv'd to tell ; 

| unto thee ſhall prove an Enemy, 

When thou art brought into Adverhity ; 

tt !} When Death and Sickneſs comes then thou ſnalt 

gh! How thou with horror ſhalt amazed be. (lice, 

Aou@ Then my black Bill againft thee will be large, 

1roudFor then againſt thee I will bring a Charge, 

igh, [Which will make thy fad Face like Aſhes look, 

Yy ” Ang wound thy Soul, as it a Knite was ftruck 
Into 


2 me, 


cw, 


-» 


64 The dreadful Nature of a gwlty Conſcience, 

Into thy very Heart, and make thee mourn, | 

And curſe the day thatever thou waſt born. Þ) 

Fll make thee clearly underſtand !'th* end, PF 

What”tis, vile Wretch,poor Conſcience to offend Þ* 

Hark once again, for k haye more to ſay ; 

When this Life's ended there's another day. |. 

Look now about thee, Toth, for there's to come}* 

The black, thedark, the dreadful day of Doom 

When thou doſt die, I'll bite and ſting thy Soul, 

Whilſt that in Flames doth burn,and doth condol(? 

Its damned State, for yielding unto Sin, "h 
— Which has alone the ruin of it been. . 
. Andalſo when ith? Judgment-day you ſtand |. 

Amongſt the Goats, at Jeſus Chriſt's Left-hand,F, 

Thy dreadful State and Trial for to hear, 

Then I againſt thee ſtraightway muſt appear ; | 

Yea, and ſhall ſpeak more plainthan now I can, þj 

Becauſe I'm clouded by the Fall of Man ; x 

And am by Satan often-times miſled, | 

And utterly unable rendered, 

A true and right decifion for to make ; 

He ſo beguiles me that I do miſtake, 

And a wrong Judgment often-times retain, 

Til} Trxth ſets me into thee right again. 

But Satan then ſhall no more power have, 

The Heart of any Man for to decelve. 

I in that Day ſhall you provoke and urge, 

For to confeſs with ſhame before the Judge, 

Thy evil Luft, and cloſe Hypocriſy, 

Unto thy own Eternal Miſery. 

| thall accuſe thee fo in thac great Day, 

z hou ſhalt not have one word, Toung-man,t0 ſay i 


| 


NC 


we Ne dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience, 6 5 

y inward parts ſo open'd then ſhall be, WW 17 

" Fhat nothing ſhall be hid th? leaſt from me : '& ok 
xd I before the dreadful Judge ſhall ſhow, 4 P} 

ſecret things that ever you did do ; 1; 

nd in your Face fo fiercely alſo fly, q* 

hat you with horror ſhall be forc'd to cry, 1 

ily, gilty, O Lord ! then you muſt hear p 

ie dreadful Sentence which no one can bear 

0, ye Curſed; that's a word of Ire, 

id you muſt-down into Eternal Fire, 

here Hypocrites and Unbeliyers lye, 

oiling in pain to all Eternity, 

d as the Fire.evermore will burn, 

nd thou from thence ſhalt nevermore return, 

_ þalſo I ſhall then afflit thy Soul, 

ar 3 Fhilſt thou in ſcalding Sulpher-flames doſt roul 

Cafe a Worm, or Serpent, then will bite, 

d gnaw thy Soul, thou curſed Hypocrite. 

boſe inward ſtings which always thou wilt figd 

cruel gnawings in thy tortur'd Mind, 

ill then increaſe and aggravate thy Woe, " 

ſuch a ſort there is no Tongue can ſhow, 

"u then will think how you did me abule, 

id my good Counſel utterly refuſe. 

id how you labour'd to put out my Light, 

hoinGod's Paths would lead your Feet aright. 

ur baſe Delays and Put-offs, you'll repeat, | 

nd that your time ſo fooliſhly was ſpent : | 

hat you for Love, which unto Luſt you bore, wy 4 

ould loſe your Soul, and that for evermore. 

) think bow near you were unto Salvation, 
ſay ill pro ve another grievous Aggravation : 
| E 
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66 The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience, , 


To bid ſo fair for Heaven, yet to miſs, 
Whar greater trouble can there be than this 
To ſee the Ship 7th* Mouth of Haven loſt, Þ 
That doth, ye know,perplex the Merchant mo 
PI! tell you alſo how you wilfully ; 
Brought on your ſelf that dreadful miſery : P: 
Ard how I did oft-times to you declare C 
The bitter torments which you then muſt beg® 
And what your Pride & Luſt would bring you © 
If you did not reſolve to let them go. | 
Ah ! thou wilt ſee that thou art quite undo 
And how all hopes for evermore are gone. 
Thoughts of thoſe golden Seaſons orice you hf 
And vainly loſt, will then be very ſad. 
Thou mighr'ſt,had*ſt thou improv*'d the mean 
Beheld, with Saints,God's reconciled Face,(Gnff 
And enter'd Paradice, where Angels fing Þ* 
Anthems of Joy, to the Eternal King : 
Thou might*ſt have ſung to him melodious Pſa 
With thoſe whoſe hands ſhall bear TriumphFT 
Who with Eternal Love ſhall raviſh'd be,(Pal$# 
Reigning with Chrift to all Eternity. | 
Heav'n 1s a place, whoſe Glory doth excel, 
The Thouſandth part of it no Tongue can i | 
Man'sHeart,Trth ſayszcan't in the leaſt concape 
What thoſe ſhall have who truly do believe 
W ho would loſe Chriſt, & his immortal trea 
For one baſe Luſt,and moments time of pleaſat 
But if what's ſaid of Heav'n will not invite tht 
Thea let bell-torments with black verge ance fri 
And make thee yie!d ro Truth without delays,(th 
Before God puts a Pcricd to thy Days, 


ENCE. 


The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience, 65 bh 
this$Eye can neither ſee, nor Tongue expreſs 
ft, peGlory which God's Saints in Heay'n poſſeſs, 
1t mofſthere's no Man which can conceiye the woe 
at Souls ſhut up in Hell do undergo. 

Men could number all the Stars of Heaven, 
count theduſt with which the wind is driven, 
t beg} {eN the drops of Warer in the Seas, 

you t<ount the Sands, then might a Man with eaſe 
chre the Nature of that dreadful pain, 
1doxich damned Sortls'for ever muſt fuſtain. 

\e, E|$tars,nor Duft,nor Drops,uor Sands can be 
ou bmber'd by any Man, neither can he 

refs the Nature of God's dreadful Ire, 

Ich Souls Tie under 1n Eternal Fire. 


Y 


(G Zeft all's Darknehz, not one beam of Light; 
> as ter Sorrow in Eternal Night ? 


ll a's Death, and yet there is no dying, 
9htthere is heard bur a moſt hideous crying, 
irpaihs end not, trom it rhere's no exemption, 
1 cries admit no help, theres no redemption . 
none to piry therh, nor hear their Groans, 
cel, Pulſt they do makeakgir lamentable Moans. 
an t& Lord, who dy'd, will then rejoyce to ſee 
nceÞgeanice pour'd forth upon thoſe Souls that be 
ieveniels of Wrath; who for rejeaing Grace, 
-eaſit have their Portion in that doletul Place, 
-2ſaf farthly Pain or T orments can declare 

e thE woful anguiſh which che Damned bear : 

- frig if thoſe Plagues could be defin'd by Mev, 
(th pre Puniſhment *cwould not be thea. 
ut Wrath it is to fatishe, 

| God beſure will Juſtice maguike. 
E 2 D:Gc; 
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| 68 The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſt ence, 


Tf Conſcience thus you flight and di 


Didſt thou but hear the Groans and hideous Ci 
Of Souls condemned to Eternity, WO: 
How it would ſcare, and cauſe thy Heart to ac Joſt 
And ev'ry. Limb to tremble and to quake 1 Þ 
Think,think on this, before the time,does copſ® 
That God doth paſs on thee thy final Doo, 

Truth. Ir ( pex hi 

What ſay'ſt thou now ? how canſt thou ſlegzſk 

Until theſe inward Gripes of Conſcience cez 
How canſt thou think 'th' leaſt thy State js:god.4. 
When Cor/cience ſwells, & makes ſo greata fin 
Or raiſes ſtorms and tempeſts in thy ;Breaſzþ;., 
Becauſe of Sin, he will not let 'thee reſt. 
Come, make a ſearch, Conſcience is not milk 


et 
The very Truth before you he has ſpread. ' _ 
What will you do at Death and Jucgmen "i 
atobey ?.1Þoa 

Make Peace with God ; for worſer are his aifl,.; 
Than if Tea Thouſand Witneſſes ariſe.,, .. $71 . 
Againſt thy Soal ; *twill be a dreadful thi 71 ol 
To have thy Conſcience then to bite and ſk, { 
| Vouth. ;3 :108 1 

Some comfort, Truth, alas ! my Soul. doth mlffat 
Sueh Gripes as theſe what Man has ever felt ? Pit, 
T have ſome doubt my State is very naught, "Flo 
And that Converſion is not truly wrought: | *) id 4 
My Heart condemns me, and doth me reproue\ ft w 
"T xs thou alone which cans my Grief removes "|: . 
Truth. 14 9:13 HYO « 

Before you have a Plziiter for your ſore;Irutl 
Your Wound muſt yet. be ſearch/dslittleme 


The Young-man deeply wojmded. 69 


lightly heaF'd only for preſent eaſe, 

je-Remedy's as bad as the Diſeaſe. (ceive ? 

o Joſt know what time thou didſt this wound re- 
\ [is worſer far, I fear, than you believe : 

c Nis deep, it ſtinks ; yea, and 'tis venemous, 

Ind doth expoſe thee to God's dreadful Curſe. 
"Ihe ſting or dart ſticks in thy Liver ſure. 
Which doth thy ſmart and bitter pains procure. 
Fhy State is bad, thou haſt thy mortal wound ; 
inks or any part of thee is ſound ; 

"E Sf thou couldſt live, and never more offend, 
et by the Law thy Soul 15 quite condemn'd: 
af from all actual Sin you might be clear, 
.. ft by the Law you {till moſt guilty are 
Wa former Crimes, Treaſon and Fellony, 
d., d Juſtice doth alone for Vengeance cry ; 
er will ſhe Pardon or Reprieve give forth, 
Fat vany Signer living on the Earth ; 
> Br:inſt-thee too the Sentence is forth gone, 
WY th* Day of Execution doth draw on ; 
Fa oght 1 is between thee and Eternal Death, 
1 ft t ſome ſhort Hours of. uncertain Breath. 

1 is ſo vile, and Juſtice fo fevere, 

7 miÞiat 1n the lJealt '*rwould not Chriſt Jeſus ſpare. 
e_ it, Juſtice he muſt fully ſatisfy, 

ho «came to be Man's bleſt Security. 

4 id fince in Chriſt thou haſt no ſhare nor part, 
:e3F what a Self-condemned Soul thon arr. 
7 Vouth. 
; 14 0 curſed Sin ! Is this my ſad Condition ? 
e,| ruth, 7 believe, bath mage a right Deciſion. 
mol E 3 4 


nce. 
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- 76 The Young-man' deſparreth, 


1 have my Soul deceived all along, 

Thengh in my Heart Convittions oft were ſtrong, 
Oh ! horrid Luft, and baſe deceitful Devil, 
Is this the Fruit sf your ſmect-pleaſins Evi | 
And thou falſe World, what art thou now-to me i 
For I, alas, am ruined by thee. 

O mhithey ſhall I fly ? what Path wntrod, 
For to eſcape th incenled wrath of God ? 
Will none for me ſame ſecret place provide, 
Where 1 from flaming Vengeance cloſe may hude 
| Truth. 

Vain is all this; for none can find a place 

To hide from God, ſuch 1s thy bitter caſe ; 
If to the ends of all the Earth you fly, 
Vengeance will you purſue with Hue-and- 
If you ſhould take a ſudden haſty flight,, 
To ſeek ſome Shelter in the ſhades of Night, 
*Twould alſo fail thee, tho it ſhould be done 
For unto God Darkneſs and Light is one. 
Or if thou covldſt ſome ſolid Rock eſpy, 
To hide thee from God's dreadful Majeſty. 
Can Rocks, doſt think, prevent, yea, or reftra [ 
The ſtroke of Juſtice, and nor fly in twain? | * 
There 1s no Sea, nor Shade,nor Rock,nor Cai 
Which canfrom C—_ ſhelter thee, or fa 
TheSea would part, the hardned Rock will ſpli 
Where Juſcice aims, her fiery Darts muſt hit. 
Canſt thou eſcape ? alas ! what place is there 
To hide from him who's preſent ev'ry where! 
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Vouth. 
Oh Truth, what ſhaft 1 ds ? bow can I ftand, 
Or bear theſe tortures of God's heavy Hand ? 


The Young-man deſpaireth. 71 
| My Spirit may Infirmities ſuſtain, 

Frome, [But who can bear this inward cutting pain ? 
ih, jb there no help, no ſalve to heal my Wound ? 

Evil {What ! no Phyſician for me to be found ? 

's nie (Will Tears ner Prayers no help at all afford, 
Watchings, Faſtings, nor hearing of the Ward ? 
od, 1 Or if that I could Live, and ſi no more , 
2 0 what # fin, and what's my Gangrene ſore ? 
ide, | O what's the Nature of Iniquity, 

bude$ If nonught my: Soul can cleanſe or purify ? 

Rivers of Oyl, much Gold, or Earthly Wealth, 

ace | Will not redeem my Soul, nor purchaſe Health. 

ſe; 4! 7 am loft, the cauſe is truly ſo ; 

I am undone, and know not what to dot 

Have you no word of Comfort now for me ? 

0b ! muift 1 Die im this Extremity ? 

ght, Truth. 

one Doſt find thy ſelf ſick at the very Heart? (ſmart ? 

And doth my Searchings make thy Wounds to 

Doth Sin as Sin npon thy Spirit lye ? 

y. | Anddothits weight and burden make thee cry ? 
4 Doſt know thy Wound is Epidemical, 

And that for. thee there is no help: at all, 
of By Law nor Levite ? doſt thou ſee thy loſs, 
farj And thy own Righteonſneſs to be but droſs ? 

; Vouth, 

; 1 know "not what to ſay, I am in doubt, 
Tre | Some Sin is hid, which yet I can't find out. 
ere} My Fleart is deep, and wery traiterous 7 
Every Day T find ut worſe and worſe. 

d, | 1 grieve for Sin, and yet I am in dread, 
That 1 in Sin am greatly hardened. 
E 4 Teas 


72 
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Glad Tidimgs. 


Tet this, O Truth, I hope is wrought in me, 
Sin I do hate, as "tis Inquity. 
I would not Chrift offend, nor grieve again, 
Were there no Hell, or place of future pain - 
O that &er 1 againft the Lord ſhould ſin, 
Who has to me ſo good and graciouw been \ 
Again#t the Lora, againſt the Lord alone, 
Have I this horrid Evil often done. 
Oh ! Iago fee that I in fin am dead, 
And my Iniquity's gone o'er my Head, 
As a great burden which I cannot bear, 
Oh that I might but of a. Saviour hear. 
All my own Righteouſneſs I prize no more, + 
Than flinkins Kefufe of a Common-ſhoar. 

; Truth. $0 

Come, Youth, chear up, if this be ſo indeed, 
I tell thee then Chriſt for thy Soul did bleed. 
Glad Tidings now I unto thee do bring, | 
There's Mercy for thee in tho Heav'nly King; 
Chriſt, to appeaſe God's wrath did hither com 
And I am ſent by him to call thee home. 
Riſe up, riſe up, his Blood for to apply, 

And thou ſhalt ſoon be healed perfe&ly. 
Vouth, ., 

Ab ! could I but believe what thou doſft ſa) 
Unto my Soul, "twonld be a Joyful Day. 
Alas, on me a mighty Burden tyes, 

1 cannot ſtir, nor power have to riſe: 

Can Lazarus, who :n the Grave doth lye, 
Deaths cruel Fetters and ſirong Bands untye ? 
Can he awake ? what pow'r bas he to ſtrive, 
When drad and ftinks ? alas, he cann't revive, 


Although n 


Truth direfeth the Young-nllt 73 ks 
Ithough but four days dead : how then ſhall I, "Wi; 


Who have lain dead in mine Iniquity, 
Ever ſmce Adam, as it plam appears, 
ich is indeed above Five Thonſand ears ? 
ſchovah which at firft my Heart did make, 
! [Mut by his pow'r 3t inta pieces take ;, 
That ſo he may create Heart anew, 
JEre Good from Chrisl doth to my Sou! accrue, 
Tu he muZ$t give nie pow'r to-will and ds, 
Aud raiſe me up ere I can creep or 90. 
Truth. 
Though that be true, yet hearken unto me, 
', + JAnd take the Counſel which I'll give to thee ; 
And thou ſhalt find, as ſure as God's adove, 
gfe will thy Fears, and all chy Doubts remove, 
ed, [And raiſe thee up out of the empty Pit, 
ed. JAnd on a Rock alſo ſtill ſet thy Feet. 
firſt thing of ail, which to you I commend, 
ng; fBeſure you don't your Conſcience mare offend ; 
ome Do not grieve that, but always take great care 
vn ev'ry thing, to prove your ſelf fiacerc. 
fe that in Morals walks not faithfully, 
+ [No marvel *tis if Chriſt do paſs it by. 
\fln.cvery Nation thoſe accepted arc, 
 Jo[Who walk uprightly, and the Lord do fear. 
Thoice who do follow oz to know the Lord, 
de will to them his ſaving help afford. 
[ do exhort you in the ſecond place, 
for to attend upon all means of Grace. 
* i [Do not negle to hear God's bleſſed Word, 
bt prize each ſeaſon, which the precious Lord 
| Is 
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74 h direFeth the Younp-man. 


Is pleas*d in Mercy on you to beſtow; 

For uato you thereby much good will flow. 
My third Advice make uſe of ſpeedily, 

Lift up your Voice unto the Lord on high. 
Pour forth your Soul to him bath night and d 
And you'll prevail, though he at firſt ſay nay. 
Though you art firſt may with repulſes meet, 
Your Soul yet proſtrateat F E HOV A H's Feet 
He's full of Bowels, long he cann't refrain, 
E're he comes forth to eaſe you of your pain, 
Thy prayers and tears, and ſpiritual Contritio 
Will move his Heart, to ſend thee a Phyſician 
Who will apply a Plaiſter ro thy Wound, 
Which will hereafter ever make thee ſound, 
ChriſF's Blood will heal,*twill cleanſe and puri 
If now the ſame by Faith you do apply. 
Such Grief is thine, no Med*cine will do g 
Nor heal thy Sonl, but thy dear Saviour's BI 
The good Samaritan will caſt a look; 
Though thou of Prieſt and Levite art forſoo 
Tnto thy Wounds he'll put in Oyl agd Wine, 
The which will heal that bleeding Soul of thin 
O cry to God, my Siſter Grace to ſend, 
"Tis ſhe at laſt will prove thy ſpecial Friend. 
if God is pleaſed but to ſend her down, 
Thy Head with Glory ſhe will ſtraitway crow 
But here I'!] advertiſe thee firſt of all, 

Be ſire you do for the right Siſter call 3 
For there are two, and both of one Sir-name, 
The one is lovely Fair, the ether Lame. , 
The one is common, th” other chaſte and pure 
And will be true to thee, thou may'ſt be m 
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The one will dwell where Sin predominates, 
The other loaths, and bitterly it hates ; 
And make a thorow change where ſhe doth dwell, 


And will all filth out of that Heart expel ; 
Where ſhe doth take up her ſure reſting-place, 


. | Rare 1s the Nature of true Saving-Grace. 


Thy ſtubborn Will ſhe'll make tor to ſubmit, 
And thy Aﬀections change as ſhe thinks fit, 
Thy Hearr ſhe can new mold, and make ir ſoft, 


10] And will bring down each high and ſinful thought. 


The Old-maa fhe will into pieces tear, 
She'll.cut ard kill, and nothing will ſhe ſpare, 
That's oppoſite unto the Prince of Light, 


- | Shell pur the Devil tq a ſpeedy flight 3 
Shell make him leave his ſtrongeſt hold,and run, 


And quite forſake his former Gariſon. 

She'll rake no pity on the Old-man's Age, 
She'll pay him off, for all his Wrath and Rage, 
And curſed Malice, Pride, and ev'ry Sin, 
Which of long time he has the Author becn. 
'Tis ſhe can work upon the Covetous, 

And change his Heart to keep an open Houle ; 
To give, and to diſtribute of his Store, 


: | To th cloathing and refreſhing of the Poor. 


Tis ſhe brings down the proud and lofty mind, 
Which nat'rally was to that Vice inclin'd. 

'Tis ſhe can tame the wild ſtrong-headed Yoarh, 
And make the Liar always tell the Truth. 
'Tis ſhe which makes the Froward very Meek, 
And the Revengeful not Revenge to ſeek: 

'Tis fhe which quenches young-men's luſtful fire 


| And makes them to diſdain that baſe defire. , 


"Tis 
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*Tis the will make thy Soul for to defy 

Each Dalilah, and all Hypocriſy. 

She's like ro Oyl and Wine, and will give peace 
And inward Joy, which never more ſhall ceaſe, 
*Tis ſhe muſt put Chriſt's bleſſed Robes on thee. 
And bring thy Soul out of Captivity: 

*'Tis ſhe muſt thee adorn and beautify, 

And make thee lovely in Chriſt Jeſus Eye. 

Oh ! ſhe'll inflame thy Soul with precious Love 
To Chrilt alone, which none ſhall &er remove. 
"Tis ſhe which ties that Conjugal bleſt knor, 
What can't be broke, nor ever be forgot. 
"Tis ſhe that makes Chriſt and the Saints but one 
And makes them of his very fleſh and bone. 
*Tis ſhe will help thee in this time of need, 
Yea, a Diſciple will make thee indeed. 

Aud this to thee [ alſo muſt declare, 
Thou of this Grace ſhalt have a part and ſhare, 
Since "twas for thee thy precious Lord did die, 
He cann't thy. Soul of Saving-Grace deny 3 
Give him no reſt til] more he doth give forth, 

{ For to compleat 1n thee the ſecond Birth. 

# Bc earneſt with him, ſtrive to hold him faſt, 
And thou, like Jacob, wilt prevail at laſt. 
Though he at firſt may ſeem to ſtop his Ear, 

| Yet Importunity will make him hear. 

| Thy time, I'm ſure, it is the time of Love, 


Topnty thee, and for to caſt an Eye, 
; As thou pollnted in thy Blood doſlt lye ; 
W hate'er is needful to thee he will give, 
And raiſe *hee up to Life,, and make thee = 
eas 


And thy deep wounds will make him fromabove, - 
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"The Young: Man's Prayer, 7; yk |; 
Yea, manifeſt to thee ſuch Conſolation, R 
As for to cloath thee with his own Salvation. 
eace | Come, make agria).; and do not deſpair, 
ale, | Look up to Bren, Soul, thy help 1s there. 
hee. Pouth. | 

Thy Counſel I reſslve to rake with ſpeed, 
Iftwas for me Chri/} on the Croſs did bleed ;, 
I will jend up a Sigh, a bitter Groan, 
And earneſtly implore tis Gracious Throne. 
Ve. Mot holy God, who dwelleft im the Troht ; 
? Ab ! What-am Tbeſ:re thee, is thy freht ? 
Wilt thou attend, or liſten to my Cry ? 
ne | Thou know'ft my Grief, and where my Pain doth lye ; 
Canit theu not eaſe my deevly wounded Sout, 
Who in my Blood am ford to lye ana'roul ? 
Is there no Balm i» Gilead, is there none ? 
Into dark Silence then, Lord, Þ'll be gone. 
©, | Where are thy Bowels ? .is thy Mercy fled ? 
Ie, | Lora, think upon the Blood Chrift Jeſus ſhed. 
If thou cann't heal my Soul of all its Grief, 
£ Then let me Periſh withoitt all Relief. 
Why were thy Sides ſo pierc'd ? Lord Jeſs, why 
Didst ſnffer for thy own Iniquity ? 
There was no Sin, Pm ſure, nor Gitlt in thee, 
That caus'd thy Pains, cidft ther not die for me # 
Didft thou not Juſt ice filly (arisfy, 

| And pay the debt ? 7 luft Tin Prilon lyr, 

C, When Reſt itution”s mage ith? hicheſt degree ? 
Oh ! come, and ſet my Soul at Liberty. 
Knock off theſe Bolts and Chains, end bring me ſorth 
Out of this Pit, veep Mire, and Bands of Death. * 
(1 Lords 
ly 
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78 The Young-Man's Prayer. 


Lord, muſt I bleed ? Did I net bleed before 
In thy ſad Wounds ? can Juſtice challenge more ? yg 
O ſhall my Heart-ſtrmgs break ? my Soul doth groan: "fr, 
1languiſh, Lord, whilſt thau ſtand"ſt looking on. }g 
Lord, doſt thou hear the Ravens when they cry ? 
And wilt thou not my preſent wants ſupply ? 
Wilt thou the Door of Mercy ncer unlock ? 
Loyd open unto me, now 1 do knock. 

O Son of David, help 5 think on thy Word, | 
And unto me ſome Mercy, Lord, afford. Lo 


Jeſus. Al 
What Voice is this ? who 1s't that makes this cry? þ 
What ſinful Wretch is iz Extremity, Nt: 
That thus implores for help, and follows me ? ja 
That takes no nay, although I ſtent be. 11 
Youth, Ar 


Lora, "t1s a poor dejetted piece of Earth, 
That « undone, and ſighs for a new Birth. 
Jeſus. 
Was [ not only ſent to Jacob's Race ? 
How com'ſt thou then to have ſo bold a Face 
To importune me, when you know fuſl well 
You are not of the Stock of 1/rae! ? 
Come, are you not the curſed Gentile Seed ? 
Be gone from me, and further dou't proceed. 
Vouth. : 
Ab ! help, dear Lord,and ſome Compaſſion ſhow ;; 
£ Ir to Whom elje, or Whither, can I go. 
Jeſus, | 
Is meet thatI ſhould give to Dogs that Bread 
With which the Childrea ſhould be nouriſhed ? 


Pouth. 
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Chriſt"'s Anfwer. 7g 
Vourh, 
True Lord, that I do grant, and ever fhall : 
et may the Dogs cat upthoſe Crumbs that fall 
rom their own Maſter's table ; tho* a Whelp, 
Lord, look-on me, O prectous Saviour, help. 
Jelus. 
What aileſt thov, poor Soul, what's thy condition, 
Which makes thee ſhed theſe Tears of ſad con- 
Vouth. (trition ? 
My Grief, my Pain, and great Extremity, 
Lord, thoudofſt know, and all my wants doſt fee. 
Ah! I have finn'd, and am fo vile and baſe, 
| hate -my ſelf, and loath my preſent caſe. 


lam a lump of Filth, wholly unclean, 


A viler Creature there has never been. 
| languiſh, Lord, my Wounds they are not ſmall; 
And I have wounded thee, that's worſt of all. 
Jeſus, (dehre ? 
Come, ceaſe thy Grief, what is't thou doft 
My Soul doth melt, my Heart is ſet on fire ? 
My Bowels yearn, | longer cann't refrain 
from Tears, as well as thee lam in pain : 
Thy Wounds afflict me, and thy bitter Cry, 
Doth pierce my Heart, I know thy Miſery. 
Whar is it Soul ? ſpeak forth thy mind to me; 
What doſt thou crave, or ſhall I do for thee ? 
Come, ope thy Heart to me, for I am nigh, 
Thy ſuic to grant, thy wants for to ſupply. 
Vouth. 
*Tis not for Riches, nor for Pleaſures here, 
Nor Honours, which by Men ſo prized os, 
or 


3o Chriſt's Bowels: 


Nor. length of Days, Lord, do I ſeek, or crave, 
'Tis ſomething elſe my Soul doth long to have, 
TheEarth'sa laſt, and all the World'sa bubble, 
There's nothing in't can eaſe me of my trouble, 
Such is my State, nought but thy Hands can ſave, 
'Tis thou muſt raiſe dead Laz'ru from the grave, 
Knock off theſe Bolts, and ſer thy Pris'ner tree, 
And give thy Grace, Lord Jeſus, unto me. 
My fainting Spirit comfort and refreſh, 

O ſpare my Soul. but crucify the Fleſh ; 
Compleat thy Work, Lord Jeſus, on my Heart, 
And thy own Righteouſneſs to me impart. 
There's.nought I ſee will do me any good, 
Save the dear Merits of th precious Blood. 
My bleeding Soul will faint away and die, 

If thou doſt not thy Blood with ſpeed apply. 
How has my panting Breaſt fent many a groal, 


With bitter Tears, up to thy Gracious Throne, 
For one ſweet look and aſpe& of thine Eye ! 
There's nothing elſe that will me ſatisfy : 

Oh : manifeſt thy Love unto my Soul, 

For that will cure me, and ſoon make me whole. 
My gaſping Scn11's diſſolved into Tears, 


Whilſt pleas'd with Hopes, and yet poſſeſt withh, 


My great Requeſt, alas! is only this, (Fears. 
Come Seal thy 1 ove to me with a ſweet Kils; 
For nought there is on Earth, or Heav'n above, 
Which I eſteem or value like thy Love. 

A Promiſe grant, ſome Word to lye upon, 
Before my Life and little Hopes are gone. 
My SouPs afraid, and trembles, thou doit fee, 
Becauſe | know how I unworthy be. abi 
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Chrif”s Bowels. 


Ah ! Thave made thee Bleed, I am ſo vile; 
Thy Frowns I do deſerve, bat not one Smule, 
How aid 1 grieve and put thy Soul in Pain ? 

be Thoughts of it doth cut my Heart in twain. 
Thy Meſſengers, how did my Soul refuſe ! 


' | And my poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe : 


Who d:d receive Commiſſion from above, 

Either to clear, or ſharply to reprove. 

[unto Truth oft-times turn'd a deat Ear, 

And unto Satan rather dd adhere. 

[ſughted Thee, and Sin I did Embrace, 

Which makes me Bluſh to view thy hea” nly Face: 

If thou ſhould" Pardon ſuch a one as I, 

And ſave my Soul to all Eternity, 

we embrace in a contratt of Love, 

And all thy Wrath for ever quite remove ; 

I would be Grace and Love beyond degree, 

And ſuch which never can expreſſed be : 

0, wile thou ſpeak again! Dear Saviour ao, 

[ Promiſe, Lord, or Pll not let thee g0. : 
Jeſus. (heve 

What Faitii haſt thou, poor ſoul, canſt thou be- 

nd ſtedfaſtly my Benefits receive ? 

oſt thiak that I have Power and an Heart, 

6ſave, to ielp, to free thee from the ſmart 7 


Vorith. 


ure My Faith, alas ! Is weak, O ſend Rehief ! 


9 


ee, 


Ah! Pill g1ve me Foy, and take away my Woe. 
| E 


rd, 1 believe, O help my unbelief ! 
bat preciows Voice which I did lately hear, 
ll foon remove my Doubts and all my F car, 


Love, as well as Pity, thou do(t ſhow, 


2» Chriſt's Bowels. 
But thuu may, Lord, my Soul Commiſera e. \W 
. 4nd yet may it be in a dying State. An 
Over Jeruſalem thou did$t lament, in 
Who had no ſaving Grace for to repent. Ar 
Is there in thee ſuch Bowels of Compaſſion, la 
As to beſtow thy ſelf, and thy Salvation Ar 
On ſuch a Worm as I, whoſe wounded Brea, Ye 
's heavy-loaded, and would fain have Ret * An 
0 help, dear Lord, my fainting Soul will aye, An 
Without an anſwer from thee ſpeedily. | On 
Jeſus. An 
Look upon me, and ſee my Love deſcending an 
*Tis from Eternity, and has no ending. Th 


Canſt thou have more, my Soul, thou haſt mJy 
What-e're is mine, to thee I will impart. (Hear |, 
Thy Scarlct ns are waſhed quite away, [a1 
Not one of them unto thy charge [1] lay. 
Pull up thy drooping Heart, be of good che: 
Thy 1ins, tho” ne'er fo great, forgiven are. 
I able am to ſave, to th' uttermoſt, 
All thoſe who do put in me all their Truſt. [Th 
T-ſe that do come to me, I in no wiſe Ani 
\V1!] caft them out, therefore liſt up:h:ne Eyay 
Bchold my Hands and Feet, and do not doulfe: 
For I have waſht,and cleans'd thy ſoul thro'-ol 
Thy Debts lye paid, and quitted the old ſcofind 
Thy former faults PIl ne'er remember more. My 
Takevp thy Lodging in Eternal Love. j 
What's here below ? Thy Treaſures 1s abolſh, 
Chear up, poor Heart, I tell thee thon art miſflas 
My Blood was ſhed to ſave that Soul of TT y 
Shr 


[ 
He; 


Chriſt”s Bowels, $3 


With endleſs Joys thy Soul PII fatisfy, 

And in my Boſom ever ſhalt thou lye. 

In my enfolded Arms I now thee take, 

And do engage T1] never thee forſake, 

la Fire, and in Water I'll be near, 

And help thee thro? all Grief and Troubles here. 
Yea, I'll be with thee always to. the end, 

And Death, at laſt, VIl cauſe to be thy Friend ; 
And make its paſſage alſo unto thee, 

Only an entraace to Felicity. 

And with great Glory thou ſhalt Crowned be, 
And on the Throne fit alſo down with me. 

The World, Death, nor the Devil ſhall remove 
it m}My Heart from thee : For thoſel truly Love, 
learf Love to th? end : Ah ! Soul, 'tis thou ſhalt lye 
lamy own Arms to all Eternity. 


ding 


che: Pouth, 
©, Darkneſs is gone, Day-light begins to ſpring, 
teav*ns Melody I find's the ſweeteſt thing, 
ne Sun tis riſen now, it is broke forth, 
ind Gloriouſly enlightens my dark Earth. 
? EyMÞy Soul is raviſh'd with this joyful ſight, 
dout fea, and diſſolv'd with Love and true ;Zelight, 
Oo -0My teart 18 melted with Caleftial Fire, 
ſcorind has obtain'd at length its own deſire. 
ore. My frozen Soul muſt needs run down amain; 
hich ſuch hot Beams from Jeſr:s doth obtain : 
aboWhe Door is oper'd, Chriſt hath giv'n a knock, 
- MIMas made it fly, and has diſſolv'd the Rock. 
thinfly Heart, which was ſo hard, is made to yield, 
Whhriſt has o*ercome me now;and won the _ 
P.:2 4e 


——— 
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The/Wat is ceas'd between the Lord and I, 

A Peace is made to all Eternity. 

What Joy is this | Ab, "tis beyond all meaſure, 
There's nothing like to inward joy and Pleaſure ;, 
As was my Burthen, ſo I find my Ret, 

O that was oveat! And this can't be expreF. 


Once was I Blind, Senſeleſs, Bewitch'd, nay, Mat, 


I thought in Chriit no Comfort could be had. 
Religion was, 1 thought, a foolifh thing, 
Which could no Pleaſure nor ne Prefit bring. 
T thougbt I'rofeſſors greatly were miſlead, 
When I beheld what thing s the» ſuffered : 
But I am now Convinc'd of my miſt ake, 

For I wy ſelf could, for Chrift Jeſus ſake, 
Any Deriſfion or Aﬀittion bear, 


Such irwara peace in bim, and joy is there : 


What Man would not ali; Earthly Glory ſligt; 


For one ſmall Dram, or taſte of ſuch delight 
To have Chriſt's Love, and in bis Boſom lye, 
Yields true Content, and ſweet Felicity. 

Ab, happy I, 1 Live! My Soul's involV'd, 

ſr ſecret Raptures ! ſiobs to be diſſolv'd, 

And be with Chrift my Homr and Reſtins-plact, 
For to enjoy, and ſee him Face to Face. 

And in the inrim, Lord, whil#t here I ſay, 

T faithfully will do what thou duSt ſay. 

And help me, Lord, thy praiſe ſor to aeclare 
Unto all precious Chilaren far and near. 

O help me to lift up my Voice on high ! 

Let joyful Hallelujahs pierce the Sky. 

And Eccho back again, reſound on Earth, 

Siuce thou hait wrought 11 me the ſecond Birth. 
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The Young-Man Converted. 


Let me with the Celeſtial Angels ſing, 
And make thy Praifes round the World to ring ! 
Thou'#t brought my Soul out of the loweſt Pit, 
And in the Path of Sion ſet my Feet ! 
0 let my Tongue, my Heart and Life make kn:ws! 
The Favour, Lord, which to me thou haſt ſhown | 
Let not remunders of the Fleſh diſturb 
My precious Peace that's new : O dn tho': curb, 
Tea, kill and crucijy each evil Thought, 
With Vengeance let thoſe Rebels down be brown! 
And let me onthe Earth live all my days, 
Unto thy Glory and tranſcendent Praiſe. 
And then, great God, when theſe ſhort days are ver, 
With Seraphims Pl ſing for evermore. 

Truth. 

What Melody and Triumph do I hear ? 
Whoſe Voice is this that ſoundeth ia mine Ear ? 
What Ezele-ey'd Soul's this, that Soars on high, 
That with ſwift-wings aloft doth mount and fly, 
And in Eternal love ſeems to lye down, 
Adorn'd with Grace,and raviſh'd with the Crown 
Of inward Peace, that taketh up its Reſt, 

At Jeſus Chriſt”; ſweet ſatisfying Breait, 


$ 


And breaketh forth in Raptures, cann't expreſs, 
As he would do his humble Thankfulneſs ? 
Vouth. 

*'TisI, bleſt Trarb,the Conqueſt now has won, 
Grace has prevail'd, I am the Conquer'd one : 
My Grief is turn'd to Joy, yea, and my Night, 
is alſo chang'd into Eternal Light, 

Thy pow'r is great whenGrace doth work with thee, 
Ye, ſoon do then m_ the Victory. . 
3 


&: 
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Bleſt _ 
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Bleſt be the {1y that ever thou was ſent, 

To change my Heart. and move me to Repent, 

Dear love to thee, C --- 2h, 1 ſhall retain, 

So long, as I upon the Earth remain. 

I'll keep thee cloſe, and hide thee 11 my Heart, 

For thou more precious than rich Jewels art. 

T'!l loſe my Al! before I'll part with thee, 

So much I love and prize thy Company. 

Though Satan ſtirs up toes never fo cruel, 

Devils, aor Men, ſhall rob me of this Jewel. - 

[ am reſolv'd a thouſand Deaths to die, 

Before I will God's bletled Truth deny. 
Tho1 :1: of Deceivers there's a multitude, 

Yer :i5:: of them ſhall my poor Soul delude. 
Tho” ch.uy do thee reproach, flight, and Contemn, 
[ by expericnce can refute al! them, 

Who ſay thy words nonght but dead Lettersare, 
Which Men may burn, or into pieces tare: : 
The ont-ſide of the Book they only ſee, 

Whc thus doſeek reproachfuily of thee : - 

For id they but thy 4nward Power know, 
They'd rever ſpeak as oftentimes they do : 
But ſoon they would God's holy word extol, 
Above that light which they cry up 1n all. 

The Light which Coxſc:enre unto me doth pive, 
ll always ownas long as I do Live, 
For had we not God's Word to light aur Hearts 
The Heathen who do lve 1a roreign parts, 
Who never heard of Chriſt, might underſtand 
. As much as any do'in thts our Land : 
Alas, we ſhould have been unto this day, 
In all Reſpetts as ignorant as they, "i 
But 
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gut Ill forbear, becauſe I muſt with ſpeed . 
Attend npon God's Truth with care and heed, 
To hear what he will ſay, O Truth, wilt thou, 
Concerning me, put forth thy Judgment now : 
[ do entreat thee prove me thoroughly, 
For ſtil) I do retain a-ſealouſy 
Over my Heart ; becauſe now I have teen 
How I deceived oftentimes have been. 
Truth, 
Con/cience, to thee I once more do deſcerd, 
The Controverſy thou alone muſt end ; 
How is it with kim now ? What doſt thou fay * 
Haſt any thing unto his charge to lay ? | 
Remember what I formerly have ſhown, 
Andler thy preſent thovghts with ſpeed be {om 
Tonſcience. 
I always ready am Judgment to give, 
According to the Light I do receive, 
And never was more free than now aim | 
My thoughts to ſhew ; your {uit I cann't deny. 
O Sir, the caſe 1s chang'd, 1 am his Friend, 
His ſweet Condition I muſt needs commend. 
Grace has ſubdu'd Corruption in his Heart, 


ut 


That he's'made clean, and waſh'd in ev'ry part. 
My Teſtimony you may take for Truth, 
He's now become a very humble Youth ; 
He's truly Godly, Faithful, and Sincere, 
[ do for him, and ſhall my Witneſs bear : 
All kind of Evil doth his Soul defy, 
He hates, above all things, Hypocriſy : 
Will and AﬀeCtions now are changed quire, 
That 1n the Lord alone is his delight. 
F 4 The e's 
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- Thou now doſt lye, and evermore ſhalt Reſt. 
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There's no command of Chriſt, not any one, 
That he's Convinced of, but he has done ; 
He faithfully alſo the Lord obeys, 

Without excuſes, put-offs, or delays, 

He grieveth moſt for Sins'that ſecret are, 
Which unto Man do not ith? leaſt appear, 
He's more in ſubftance than he is in ſhow, 
When high'ſ in Joy, his Heart is very low. 


All his own Righteouſneſs he doth diſown, 

And does Rely on Jeſus Chriſt alone. T 
Chriſt is become ſo precious in his ſight, The 
He's firſt with him,i'th* Morn,and laſt at night. Wh 
He willingly has taken up the Croſs, [hi 
And doth account what-ever is but droſs, onſ 


And parts with it moſt freely, Chriſt to gain, þe' 
Since he hath foundEarth”s beſt enjoyments vain, Chr 
Chriſt he exalts as Ring th? higheſt degree, Þe* 
And gives each Office its full dignity. W 
Chriſt has in me ſet up his bleſſed Throne, 
And over me no other King he'll own. 
Chriſt muſt alone in me the Scepter ſway, 
And he will die before he will give way, | 
Chriſt's Right agd Sov'reignty in his dear Soul, | 
He is reſolved to ſufter no Controul ; 
In things alone which to me appertain, | 
For fear thereby Chriſt's Glory he ſhould ſtain : 
Truth. 
Oh ! happy Young-mar / Bleſſed from above, |\r 
Bleſſed with Grace, and raviſh'd with the Love |ln 
Of thy Eternal Lord, in whoſe ſweet Breaſt Ft 
| 
Thy IN 
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e, [hy Honour's laſting, now it can't decay, 

hy Treaſure's ſure, Thieves cannot ſteal away - 

ſhy Pleaſures are beyond thought or conceit, 

nd thy rare Beanty is without deceit. 

hy Strength, thy Wiſdom, not thy Youth ſhall 

; or canſt thou die,thou art immortal made. (fade, 
ernal Life is given unto thee, 

7. Þid thou ſhalt Reign to all Eternity. 

| Uicinus. 

There's none on Earth is able to expreſs, 

The inward Pezce this Towrg-m4an doth poſſeſs. 

ght. Whilſt, to his Joy, he clearly doth eſpy, 

ſhis bleſſed Concord, and rare Harmony. 

mſcience and Truth moſt ſweetly do agree, 

n, Fe's free from Bondage and Captivity. 
an, Chriſt*s Spirit doth with Conſcience witneſs bear, 
» He's born of God, and is become au Heir 

With his dear Saviour) of Eternal bliſs : 

What Conſolation can there be like this ? 

But whilſt thus fil'd with Joy and true Delight, 
he Devils fall on him with all their might. 
ith ſtrong aſſaults, his Faith for to deſtroy, 

oul, Which much abates and mitigates his Joy : 
hich in ſome meaſure may to you appear, 

y what immediately doth follow here. 

1: Devil. (is mine 
Hark, hark, thou curſed Wretch, Vengeance 
Ve, And PIl repay it on that Soul of thine ; | 
Ve [In dreadful Wrath I will contend with thee, 
 Fthou wilt not again ſubmit to me, 
7 Will not my ſhining Glory thee invite, 
by {Nor all my Helliſh Fiends thy Soul affright, 
Te 


go Conflifts with Satan. 
To leave thoſe curſed ways in which you go } 
Then TI ſome way contrive your overthrow, | 
Tho! out of your Dominions I am beat, Th: 
And forced am at preſent to Retreat ; To 
Yet ['Il retura like to a Lyon ſtrong, Go 
And break tay Bones in pieces ere't be long, [p.- 
Pouth. In | 
Father of Lies, doſt think I dread thy from, 
"Tis paſt thy Skill to thror7 ny Glory down : [\1j 
Thy head 1s broke, thou art a beaten Foe, Alt 
And chai..cd up, alas! Thou canſt not do [py 
According to thy Wrath and curſed Spight, 
Chriſt's Pow'r is mine, who ſtronger is in might 
Me he'll not leave, tho' tempted am by thee, |y, 
Yet he knows how to help and ſuccour me. ly, 
What matter 1s't altho* thou art inrag'd, An 
When the great Pow'r of Heav'n is ingag'd [ry 
To tide with me alw ays, and take my part ? |y, 
Though thou a Lyon and a Serpent art, 7} 
Yet may*ſt as ſoon the Lord my God o'ercome, Ve 
As to produce or work my final Doom, 
So long as I do for his Glory ſtand, 
And am obedient to his beſt command. W 
Devil. A 
But 1 have ſo much Craft and Subtilty, . 
i'hat 1 can make the Lord thine Enemy : T 
Tho* thou dolt think he is become thy Friend] , 
I'il, by Temptation, move thee to Offend B 
Him eer't be long, and ſoon you will eſpy |x 
In's Avger you he'll caſt off utterly : " 
And then I'll rend and tear thee as [ liſt, N 
And you ſhall have no power to relilt. 
Youth, 
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Conflitts with Satan. 9L 


Pouth. 

God has beſtow'd on me his precious Grace, 
That I abhor the thoughts if glving place 
To thee, O Saran, tho' thou doſt entice; 
God will preſerve my Soul from deadly Vice : 
But if thro' weakneſs him ] ſhould offend, 
In Bowels he'll to me his Pardon ſend. 
Chtiſt is my Advocate z God will pats by 
All Sins of Weakneſs and Infirmity, 
Although ke uſe the Rod, his precious Love 
'm ſure-from me he never will remove. 

Devil. L 
Your hopes will fail, alas ! b1ze Clouds will hide, 
Your glorious Sun, your ſteps will quickly ſlide: 
Your Morning's br:ght, but foon *rwill over-caſty 
And all your joy will ſcarce a Moment alt. 
Tho' Trath doth now thy preſent ſtate {com- 
Yet you'll find the Proverbcrucinth* cad. mend 
That the young Saint will an old Devil ve : 
You'll die andperiſh in Apoſtacy,. 
| Vouth. 
"Cauſe thou haſt loſt thy.-former happy ſtate, 
With Malice thowſtir'ſt up thy bitter hate 
Againſt my Soul, thou ſhew'ſt thy wicked ſpight 
But thy vile Teethare broke,thou caualt not bite, 
Thou doſt on'me caſt forth an envions Frown, 
Becauſe thou haſt for ever loſt thy Crown. 
Becauſe thy :Morning's turned into Night, 
Deſt think thou ſhalt my Soul amaze and tright 
With ſuch enſuariag Thoughts ? | thee dety ; 


Nothing can break that blell&d Baud and has 
r 
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Or Covenant which Chriſt with me nas made 
My ſtanding's firm, my Crown cau never fade, 
He that has in my Soul this work begun, 
Will finiſh it Pm ſure ere he has done. 
There's ne'er a Lamb or Sheep of his dear Fold, 
But he will keep, he has of them ſuch hold. 
That in the midſt of danger they ſhall ſtand, 


And'none ſhall pluck them out of his ſtrong hand 


Tho” Mountains ſhall depart, and Hills remove, 
Yet Chriſt will never change in his dear Love. 
Nor cauſe his Cov*nant of laſting Peace 
To be remoy'd, nor his ſweet Mercy ceaſe, 
And Truth and Conſcience joyntly do agree, 
That the new Birth is truly wrought in me. 
Th” Immortal Seed, P'm ſure muſt needs bring forth 
A Babe Immortal, and my Heav'nly Birth 
Doth ſhow toall, and clearly ſignify, 
I cannot periſh in Apoſtacy. 
The Head and Members of one Nature are, 
Or elſe Chriſt's Body a ſtrange Monſter were 
As ſure as he's in Heav'n, ſo ſhall I be, 
And Reign with him to all Eternity. 

Devil. 

My Words, 1 ſee, no place at all can find 
Within the Centre of thy evil Mind : 
I'eavethee, therefore with my dreadful Curſe, 
Which is as bad as Hell, nay, it is worſe 
Than all the Plagues of the infernal Lake 3 
And let thoſe who love me, Vengeance take 
Upon fo vile a Wretch ; and though I do 
Forſake thee now, within a day ar two, 
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The Young-Man's Thankſzivins. 


madePll come again, and will thy Soul torment, 
fade, fſill thou of thy Repentance ſhall Repear. 


93 


Vouth. 


0 Lord! 1 Praiſe thee for that Glorious Power, 


r Fold Which helpt my Soul in ſuch a needful Hour, 
Id. [Of frrong Afſaults from the wile wicked One ;, 
nd, [Thou belp'ſ# me to reſiſt him, and he's gone. 
hand Therefore, dear God, be pleaſed to apr 
move My Heart with Grace, to magnify try Name . 
Ive, [4nd when he comes again, O thenbe near, 
And let thy Truth alſo for me appear ; 
e, [Though I am Young and Weak, 1 ſhall thereby 
Not fear the Aſſault of any Enemy. 
4 Come, ſpeak O Truth, wilt thou be on rey ſide ? 
fortt Tis in thy Strength I very much confiae. 
1 '| Though I ana feeble, thou art rightly ſtrong ;, 
And whilſt for me, there's none can do me wrong, 
Truth, 
| I will, dear Soul, ſupport thee whilſt on Earth, 
LNG And fave thee trom the rage of He# and Death, 
L will aſſiſt thee by a mighty Arm; 
And keeprhee day and night from hurtand harm; 
And with my glitt'ring Sword cut downand lay 
q | All curſed Enemies, who thee gaia-ſay. 
Grace, 
ſe, | If Truth ſhould fail, I will thy waats ſupply, 
Thou need'ſt aot doubt of my ſufficiency ; 
Lighr I will be ia Darkneſs, Joy in Griet, 
» | And when in Trouble great, I'll bring Relief. 
If always thou wilt on my Arms rely, 
The Deyil will with ſpeed be ftorc't co fly. 
Fil 
Never 
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Never on me Gid any Soul depend, Thi 


But they ovrain'd deliv”rance in the end. 
Pl help thy Soul thro” all its Chriſtian ſtrife 
And bring thee ſafe to everlaſting Lite. 


Conſcience. 


PIt he the third that will lend thee an hand]\ 


We'll all combine to make a trible Band. 


. 
A three-fold Cord can't eaſily broken be, My 
"Il be a Fricnd in thy Adverliity. ks 


T here's not a Foe on Earth thou need'ſ to fear, 
So long as I for thee my Witneſs bear. 
That thon in Truth doſt walk before the Lord, 
And that thy way do with his word accord ; 
The evil Foe ſhall be aſhamed quite, 

WhiPft faithfully thou walKk'ſt up to thy Light; 
And Satan can never pet any Ground. 
Whilſt I declare thy Tears are truly ſound. 
Chear up, poor Soul, Fl feaſt the conſtanily, 
And plead for thee before the Enemy ; 

My ſweeteſt Wine a3fo, Ill keep to th? end, 
'_ At Death I will thy Soul with that befriend. 
God's Word that is thy Ground in ev'ry thing, 
His Glory is thy aim, from thence doth ſpring 
All ſet vice that thou doſt towards the Lord, 
His ſpirit therefore to thee he'll afford ; 
That doth bear Witneſs for thee, ſo do T, 
And will alfo, when thou doſt come to die. 


The 


The 


Hymns ana Spiritual Sor.7 5» 9g 


The Toung-man's Exper ncung C onruet fron truly 

wrought in his Soul, and that be 1s delivered from 
the Powey of the Tempter, breaks forth :nto theſe 
following Hymns of Prayer, and Praiſes toGod, 


A Myſtical Hymn of Thankſgiving. 


Y Soul mounts up with Eagles Wings, 
H And unto thee, dear God, ſhe ſings ; 
Since thou art on my fide, 

My Enemies are forc'd to fly, 

ks 100n as they do thee eſpy ; 

Thy Name be Glerifyd, 

Thov makeft Rich by making Poor ; 

By Poverty add ſt to my Store ; 

Such Grace dofRt thou provide, 

Thou wound'f as well as thou mak'ft whole, 
And heal 'it by wounding ofthe Soul ; 
Thy Name be Glorify'd, 
Thou mak'f Men blind, by giving ſight, 
And turn'd their Dartneſs into Light ; 

Theſe things can't be deny d. 

Thou cloath'it the Soul, by making bare, 
And giveſt Food when none is there : 

Thy Name be 7lorifyd, | 
Thou killeft, ty raaking alive, LY 
By dyinz, doft the Soul revive ; 

Which none can do beſide. 

Thou do'f raiſe up, by pulling down, 
And by abafing, thou doft Crown; 

Try Name be tlorify'd. 

By making bitcer, thou mak'ft ſweet, 
And mak'ft each crooked thing to ineet, 

I'th' Soul which thou has try'd : } 
Th? fruitleſs Tree thou mak'ſt to grow ; 
And the green Tree dot overthrow, 

Try Namehe zlorifyd, 

The Conquered the Conqueſt gains ; 
By being beat che Eicld obtains, 
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Which makes me therefore cry, 

ord, while I live upon the Earth, 

Ince thou haft wrought the ſecond Birth ; 
7hy Name be Glorifyd, 

Thou mak'ft Men wiſe, by coming Fools ; 

By emptying, thou fill their Souls : 
Such Grace doft thou provide. 

By making weary, thou giv'ft Reft, 


That which feem'd work, proves for the beſt ; 


Tivy Name be Glovify'd. 
Thou art far off, and alſo near, 
And not confin'd, but ev'ry whefe, 
And on che Clouds doft ride. 
O! thou art Love, and alſo Light, 
There's none can go out of thy fight; 
Thy Name be Glovify'd, 
Lord, thou art great and alſo good, 
And itr'ft upon the mighty Flood, 
By whom all Hearts are try'd : 
Tho' thou art Three, and arr but One, 
Aud comprehended art of none; 
Thy Name be Glorify'd, 


The Excellency of Peace of Conſcience. 


Y Conſcience is become my Friend, 
And chearfully doth ſpcak to me, 
And I will ro his Motions bend, 
Altho' thac 1 reproached be ; 
I matter not who doth revile, | 
Since Conſcience in my Face Coth ſmile. 
My Conſcience now doth give me Reft; 
My Burden's gone, my Soul is free ; 


Again I would not be oppreſs'd 


In the o1d Bands of Miſery. 
For Kingdoms, not for Crowns of Gold, 
Nor any thing which can be told. 


My Conſcience doth with precious Food, 


Feed my pogr Soul contmual!y ; 


Its Dainties alſo are {9 good, 


All fi;ful Sweets 1 do defic : 


Hymns and Spiritual Songs. 


his 


Hymns and Spiritual Songs. 


This Banquet's laſting, *ewill ſupply 
My wants, and feaſt me till I die. 
My Conſcience doth me chearfil make, 
when I am much poſſe(s'd with Griet : 
And when I ſuffer for its ſake, 
'ewill yield me joy, and ſweet Rehief : 
Thongh tronbles riſe, and mnch increaſe, 
I in my Conſcience ſhall have peace. 
When others to the Mountains fv, 
and ſore amaz'd, do trembling ſtand, 
A place of ſhelter there have I, 
and Conſcience will lend me its hand, 
To lock me 1n the Chambers faſt, 
Till th? Indignation's over-palt. 
At Death, and in the Judgment-day, 
what would Men give tor ſuch a Friend * 
l thoſe which do h1m diſobey, 
They'll it repent, I'm fare, 1'th' en4.. 
When ſich are forc'd ro howl and cry, 
My Sonl ſhall fing continually. 


An Hymn on the Six Principles of Chriſt ; DoTigncs 
Heb. 6. 1, 2. 


Eepentance 1s wrought in my Soul, 
and Faith for ro believe ; 

hereby on Jeſus I do row1, 

and truly him receive 

5 my dread Lord and Sovereign, 

him always to obey, 

lin things over me to Reign, 

and govern Night and Day. 

arſt's Bapritm 1t 15 very 1weer, 

with laying on of Hands ; | 

ly Sonl 1s brovght to Jeſns Feet, 

In owning h1s Commands. 

hoſe Ordinances Men oppoſe, 

and connt as carnal things, 

have clos'd with, andre}Þr to tt ce, 

from them rare comforts ſpriitg. 
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My precious Lord I muſt obey, 
though Men reproach me ſtill; 
Vil do whatever Chriſt doth tay, 
and yield nato his Will. 
On Chriſt alone Ido rely, 
th-ngh Men judge otherwiſe ; 
Becoufe I cann't God's Truth d: ny, 
I 2m reproach'd with Lycs. 
Let them deride, vet for Chriſt's ſake, 
reſolved now at I, 
In his o:vn ſtrength the Croſs to take, 
yea, and tor him to die ; 
Betore I'll ever turn my back 
on him whom I do love, 
For I do know I ſhall not lack 
his preſence from above. 
For ke has promis'd to the end, 
to me he will be near ; 
Ana be to me a faithful Friend, 
which make* me not to fear. 
Whatever Mcn or Devils do 
in ſecret lace deſign, 
He ſoon -+1; t'.m qute overthrow, 
ani] help this $511 of mine. 
The Keſurrection of the Dead 
| conſtantly mamtain, 
When all thoſe which lye buried, 
ſhall riſe to Life again. 
And that wr” dyment-day will come, 
when Chriſt upon che Throne 
Shall aſs a Black Eternal Doom 
npon each wicked One. 
Bnt a!i the Saints then joyfully, 
with Buvels he'll embrace, 
And Crowns to all Etermty, 
upon their Heads he'jl place : 
And in the Kingdom ſhall they reign, 
prepared ln:g before, 
And alſo ſhall with Chiiſt remaing 
in Biiſs for evermore. 


| 


&dymns ana Spiritual Songs. 
A Spiritual Hymn, 
T HE Sun doth now begin to ſhine, 


and breaketh forth yet more and more; 


Meer Darkneſs was that Light of mine, 
which I commended heretofore. 
I was involved with my San, 
Had Day without, but Night within. 
My former Days I did compare, 
unto the ſweet and lovely Spring ; 
I thought that time it was as rare, 
as when the chirping Birds do fing * 
But I was blind, I now do ſee, 
There was no Spring, nor Light in me. 
My Spring it was the Winter-time, 
yet, like the midit of cold December, 
The Sun was gone out of my Clime ; 
and alſo Ido now remember 
My Heart was cold as any Stone ; 
My Leaves were off, and Sap was gonc. 
God 18 a Sun, a Shield allo, 
the Glory of the World is He ; 
True Light alone from him doth flor, 
and he has now enlightned me : 
The Sun doth his {weet Beams diſplay, 
Like to the dawning of the Day. 
Hew precious 1s't to ice the Sun, 
when in the Morning it doth rife, 
And ſhineth in our Horizon, 
to th* clearing of the clondy Skic: ' 
The miſty Fogs by his ſtrong Ligh». 
Are vamityd qurte our of our fivkr. 
Thus doth the Lord in my poor Hcart, 
by his ſtrong Beams and glorious Rays, 
Tie Light from Darkneſs clearly part, 
and makes 1n me rare ſhining Days. 
Thongh Fozs appear, and clonds do ri(z. 
He doth expel them from mine Eycs, 
Vere there no Glorious Lamp al07e. 
what dark Confifian would be ; 
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| If God ſhould qnite the Sun remove, 


® 1 


how would the Sea-men do to ſteer ! 
My Sonl's the World; and Chriſt's the Sun, 
If he ſhines not, I am undone. 


/| In Winter things hang down their Head, 


G : 
*4 4 d 
; - 


» So I in Sin lay buried, 


until Sol's Beams do them revive ; 


till Jeſus Chriſt made me alive ; 
Alas | my Heart was Ice and Snow, 
Till Sun did ſhine, and Winds didblow. 
Until warm Gal-zs of heavenly Wind 
did ſweetly blow, and Sun did dart 
Its Light in me, I could not find 
no heat within my inward part ; 
Then blow thou Wand, and ſhine thou Sun, 
To make my Soul a hvely one- 
In nat'ral Men there is a Light, 
which for their Sins doth them reprove ; 


\ And yet are they but 1n the Night, 


and not renewed from above ; 
The Moon 1s given (it 1s clear) 
To guide Men who 1n Darkneſs are. 
The Sun for brightneſs doth exceed 
the Stars of Heaven, or the Moon ; 
Of them there is but little need, 
when Sun doth ſhine towards high Noon. 
Juſt ſo the Goſpel doth excel 
The Law Ged gave to I[rae]. 
All thoſe who do the Goſpel flight, 
and rather have a Legal Guide ; 
The Sun's not riſen 1n their fight, 
and therefore *tis that they deride 
Thoſe who commend the Goſpek Sun, 
Above the Light 1n ev'ry one. 


| Degrees of Light dn they perceive 


ome of them weak, and others flirong ; 


' That which 15 Saving none receive, 


but thoſe who unto Chrilt belong. 
Yet doth each Light terve for the end, 
For which to Man Ged did it {end- 
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Divine Breathings. 
An Hymn: 


ET not the Sun Echipſed be, 
| nor auy dark Clond interpoſe 
Berween thy (elf (dear Chriſt) and me, 
who art that bleſſed Sharon's Roſe : 

O kt that Face upon me ſhine, = 

Since thou by choice haſt made me the. 
Always let me walk 1n thy Light, 

till Grace doth me with Glory crown ; 
Turn not my Morning into Night, 

nor ever let my'Sun go down: - 

O let thy Face upon me ſhine 

Since by dear Purchaſe I am thine, 

Let not thick Fogs, O Lord, afiſe, 

from the groſs Lump of this dark Eat th, 
To th' hiding of the glorious Skies, 

the thought of that's as bad as/Death ; 

O let thy Face npon me ſhine, -” 

Since by Adoption I am thine. 

Lord, let my Morning be more bright, 
and my Sun-ſhine ro th* perfe&t Day, 

And let mine-Eyes have ſtronger ſight, 
that I behold its Glory may. 

O let thy Face before me ſhine, 

Since God by Gitt has made me thine. 

- Lord ſhine, and make my Heart more (oft, 
and temper it, the Seal to take ; 
Make 1t according as it onght, 

Lord do it for thy own Names ſake ; 

O let thy Face npon me ſhine, 

Since by ſweet Contract I am thine. 
The Light of thy dear Countenance, 
ts thething I only prize ; 

Let not therefore my Ignorance. . 
darken the Light of my dim Eyes. 
O let thy Face upon me ſhine, -: 
Since I by Faith am wholly thihe. 
» 
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; O be my pane, > , my fight, my guide, 
always until F conte't6 die 
/ Andfrom thy Paths ne'er let me fide, 
but light me to Eternity. 
O let thy Face npon' me ſhine, 
For I my ſelf to thee refi 
; There's many _ who daily ay, 
' | 0b! whowill us any Good ? 
'Tis 111 thy ſelf, Sq it doth lie, 
m—_—_ by few 'tis underſtood. 
O let thy Face upon me ſhine, 
For I by ny neſt now am thine. -; 
Fre: w_ the light v] thee enjoy, 
nd with thy Saints- Communion have, 
No Devil can that Soul deſtroy, 
whom thou intendeth for to / 
O let thy Face upon me ſhine, 
For I cann't fay, Lord; thou art ming. 
a not the Sun only appear, 
for to enlighten my daxk' Heart ; 
| Buttro EN both far and near, 
the Elf ame G.ory, Lord, impart, 
. O'et thy Face wpon them ſhine, 
As it doth now, dear God, on.mine- 
Let Light and Glory ſo break forth, 
and darkneſs fly, and quite be gone, 
That all oy Saints upon the Earth, 
ny in the truth be jayn'd in one. 
O let thy Eace ſo brightly ſhine, 
' AStodi cover who are thine. 
et Grace ang ys now abound, 
and the bleſs'd Goſpel ſhire ſo clear, 
[ hat'in Rome's Harlot may co 
; * and Popiſh darkneſs quite caſhier. 
£,. O let thy Face on Sie» ſhine, 
* * But plague thoſe curſed Foes of thine, 
\\, ef France, dark Spain, and {taly, 
_thy Li pht and Glory, Lord, behold ; 
"0 each adjacent Country, 


| dothouthe Goſpel plainamſold 


. 
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O let thy Face upon them ſhine, 
That all theſe Nations may be thine. 
Let Chriſtendom new Chriſfned be. 
and untothee O let them turn, 
And be Baptiz'd, O Chriſt, by thee, 
with th* Spirit of the Holy One : 
© let thy Face upon it ſhine, 
That Chriſtendom miay all be thine. 
And carry on thy Glorions Work, 
victoriouſly in ev'ry Land ; 
Let Tartars and the mighty Turk 
ſubject themſelves to thy Command: 
O ler thy Face upon them ſhine, _ 
That thoſe blind Feope maybe thine. 
And let thy brightneſs alſo go 
to Afie and to Africa ; 
Let Egypt and Afſhrie too, _ _ 
nbmit unto thy bleſſed Law : 
O let thy Face upon them ſhine, 
That thofe dark Regions may be'thine. 
Nay, precious God, let Light extend 


to China _ Ea38-1 ia, 
To thee tet all the People bend; 

who live wy wild Ameride. -> 

O let thy bleſſed Goſpel ſhine, 

That the blind Heathens may be thine. 
Send forth thy Light like to the Morn, 

moſt ſwiftly, Lord, O let it fly, 
From Cencer nnto Capricorn ; 

that all dark Nations may eſpy 

Thy Glorious Face on them to ſhine, 

And they in Chriſt for to be thine, 
The tullnefs of the Gentiles, Lord, 

bring in with (peed, O let them fear 
Thy Name in trath with one accord, 

live they far off, or live they near: 

O let thy Face upon them ſhine, 

And let us know, Lord, who are thine. 
And let alſo the Glorions News 

of thy Salvation, yieid Nalled 


Unto 
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Unto the ſad diſtreſſed Fews, 
who hard'ned are in Unbehef ; 
O let thy Face npon them ſhine, 
For Abraham's ſake, that Friend of thine. 
O don't forget poor Iſrael, 
but let thy Light, and glorious Rays, 
Cauſe rheir rare Beauty to excel, 
beyond what *twas in#former Days ; 
O cauſe thy.Face ſweetly to ſhine, 
That Fews and Gentiles may be thine. 
O let all Kingdoms now with ſpeed, 
and all the Nations under Heaven, 
From all groſs Darkneſs now be treed, 
and Power to thy Sarnts be given ; 
That they in Glory, Lord, may ſhine, 
According to that Word of thine. 


[ An APPENDIX. 
| 


Containing a Dialogs between an Old 


Apoſtate, and a Young Profeſſor. 


| Apoſtate. 
[ OW many ſtraights and croſſes have I met, 
Since I my ſelf to ſeek for Canaan (et ? 
Red Seas and Wildernefſes lie between ; 
. Why ventnre I fer what I nee'*er have ſeen ? 
: Why can not where I am now remain, 
| T Or to my old Delights turn back again ? 
| © My Head has been perplex'd with Cares and Fears, 
Since to theſe Preachers I inclin'd mine Ears. 
3 They were but Fancies that diſturb my Mind, 
-\ 4J ſought for ſometying which I could not find. 
| Ah would to God in Egypt I'd remain'd; 
[Fox there's no Canaen likely to be gain'd. 
Tihodofe ; 
| Conſcience 


and a. young Profeſior. roy 


ſcience be ſilent, don't, dilttrb me more, 
pon ſuch things I will-no longer pore : 

For back to Egype I will now retire, | 
here I ſhall have things to my Hearts defre. 


TOE DTT Devil, 
Purſue thy purpoſe, thou ſhalt underſtand, 
Vhace'er I have all. be at thy Command ,/ 

y Kingdom's great, this World 15 wholly mine, 
ow down to me, and all ſhall then be thane. 
ltraid I was I ſhould have loſt thee quite, 
There's nought like-that which here's now 1n thy ſight. 
&hold the Bags of Gold which thow-ſhalt have, | 

onorirs on Earth, Riches and Pleaſores brave. 

hen others forc'd in Priſon are to lie, 

Thou ſhalt enjoy. thy pretious Liberty. 
hen Kings and Princes'do upon them frown, 
—— {Ihou thait be held in Honour and Renown. 
Thou haſt much Goods laid up for many Years, 
ind long ſhalt live, free from all Cares and Fears: 
| by EIOET C00 ſhall be = m_ k 
thou ſhalt 1y Days in Joy and Mirth. 
Old Fhoughts of Reels amerly dafiain 3 
- Nor think of God, or Jefus Chriſt again. 
Manatick Fables never more regard ; 
he Pains of Hell, of which thou oft haſt heard, 
e nought ſave Fictions of their cratty Head ; 
ith fear of nothing are they frightened. 
That, Mad-men like, they trample under Feet 
Thoſe lovely Joys which Wiſe-Men find moſt fweet. - 
el1gi on's nought but a deviſed thing, | 
hich up at tirſt ſome crafty head did brmg, 
To awe the Minds of Fools ; who wanting Wit, 
Take that for Gold, that's a meer Counterteit. 
he-truth o'th* Scripture thou haſt cauſe to doubt, 
or divers places thou may'lt ſoon find out, | 
/hich inconſiſtent to each other be, 
Vt what it ſpeaks there is no certainty. 
dnclude, in truth, there is no God at all ; 
hy thould'ſt thou be ſo fooliſh as to call 


evce On 


—— 
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On him, whom thou didſt never ſee er know, 
Unleſs it's thusz becauſe thatmoſt do fo : 

Let Melancholy Fancies now, therefore, 
Ne'er vex thy Mind, nor grieve thee any more. 
Enjoy thy ſelf on Earth, and heap np Gold, 
No Good like that which Pntſe and Bags do hold, 
Come Eat and Drink, to Morrow thou muſt oe, 
And after that there's 10 Eternity, 

As ſome ſuppoſe, for thou 1'th* Grave ſhall rot, 
And as the Beaſt be utterly forgor ; 

But fince you know it is Reproach to them, 

Who will Religion utterly contemn ; 

Theu may'ſt Religious alſo ſeem to be, 

For there 1s none that's very ft tor thee, 
Melodious Sonnds, ſweet Mirth and Muſick rare, 
Do much affe& the Heart, and charm the Ear. 

No Worſhip on the Earth doth fait fo well _ 
With Fleſh and Blood, or doth for eaſe excel ; 

Or with Man's Int'reſt doth fo well agree, 

Like what's maintain'd 1d famous Italy. : 
That, that's the Worſhip which for thee I pick ; 
I'm not againſt thy turning Catholick. 

If there's a Heav'n, of this thou need'ft not doubt, 
An eafter way for thee I cann't find ont. 
The way's ſo broad, whole Nations walk therein, 
And Perſons of all ſorts, no let is Sin. 

Wert thou at Reme, thond'ſt hear melodious Sounds, 
Sweet Joy and Mirth on every fide 2bounds ; 

Fine Boys and Men raviſhing Notes do fing, 
Whulſt Organs play in Conſort, and Bells ring ; 

In that brave way thorw lt have thy liberty, 

To do ſuch things as others do deny. 

Thou may'ſt be Mad, Garouſe and Domineer, 
Strict Roman Catholicks ſuch things can bear ; | 
If thondoſt Swear, drink Healths, yea, or ſhouJd'ſt Cmiſf 
There's few ith* Charch will like thee &er the worle| 
Or 1f thou ſhould'it ſome curions Lady ' ſpy, ; 
Or view ſome pretty Maid with wanton Eye ; 
To court or play thon need'ſt not fear at all, 
For all ſuch things they Venial Sins do call. 
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one great help and Remedy thow'lt have, 
ich from all Grief and Danger will thee ſave ; 
fall ont by chance at any time, 
1 ſhould'it commit ſome great and hainons Crime, 
re 15 ſtra1ght-way the blefſed Abſolntion, 
old, hreſent help, and yet no Superſtition. 
e, ' $a ſmall Sum of Money ſoon is had 
ardon tor all Sins, though ne'er ſo bad. 
Holineſs, for a few Shillings, can 
der and Perjury forgive to Man ; 
, unto thee can grant a Difpenſation, 
- FKill and Murder any in a Nation, 
jo us and th* Holy Church hate and oppoſe ; 
x, trouble not thy ſelf, but ſtraightway cloſe 
1 this fam'd Church, to whom ſuch Power's giver, 
ope and ſhnt, with eaſe, the Gates of Heaven ; 
| make that S1n to day, that ne'er was Sin, 
| that Jawfnl, which lawful ne'er hath been. 
ie buy thee Beads, and Crucifix alſo, 
las the Chnrca bel:eves, believe thou too. 
this I hope to ſee o'er a few days, 
ie Thouſands more cleaving to thoſe old Ways. 
t, PFthou wilt not ſuch an Advantage gain, 
ow thon may*ſt with eaſe enough obtain. 
In, PÞſince in Kindneſs and Aﬀection dear, 
ſhew'd thee how to be preterred here, 
nds, [do engage thy faithful Friend to be ; 
re's ſome ſmall thing I'd have thee do for me ; 
ak evil of the way thou late waſt in ; 
ye them all, and charge them all with Sin 
Ir Fanſts lay ope, let nonght at all be hid, 
le, Reproach, and Slander 1n my ſtead : 
how they differ, that they cann't agree, 
e's little Love, and want of Charity. 
 Cifſfanaan Land raiſe thou an 11] Report, 
vorſe|turn them back that are a going for'c. 
thing at preſent I would have thee do ; 
1s a Friend of mine which thou dolt know, 
d hath a Son, which 1s indeed his Hear, 
to theſe fooliſh Notions doth adhere ; 
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It he ſhould vifir thee, with ſpeed do thon 
Treat with the peevith Youth, Fil teach thee how F's 
To controvert the Cauſe ; my place ſupply, 
And do what I conld not do tormerly. 

His forward Zeal will do my Kingdom wrong, 
Cauſe others alſo 1n that way to throng, 

And you ſhall alſo ſome Derifton bear 
Through his hot Zeal, 1f that you ha'n't a care. 


Vicinus, 

The thoughts which Satas darts into his Mind, 
He cloſeth with, and fully.1s 1nclin'd 
His Counſel for to take, whate'er become 
Of [115 poor Soul at the great Day of Doom. 
An Atheiſt he's become 1n Heart anJ1 Life, 
And hath abando:'d all his Chriſtian Strife > 
He's ready now, and fit for any Evil, 
An Inſtrument prepared for the Dev1l. 
But fince the Gentleman and he are met, 
[ will give way, and hearken how they treat 
Ab>nt this Youth, that has of hte begun, 
Reſvlvedly to Heaven tor to run. 
You'll hear how this Apoftate will engage, 
Torurn him from his blefled Pilgrimage. 

Apoſtate. 

What ! my old Friend E. R. Sir; I am glad 
To fee you once again ; yetT am fad, 
And grieved ſore, to ſee you look fo 11I ; 
What Evil, Sir, I pray, has you bctell 2 
Whar 1s the cauſe of this your preſent Griet : 
If I can give, or help you to Relicf, 
Or comfort you, 1'th' leaſt, I willing am, 
And ſhall rejoyce tor which I hither came. 


Gent, 
Ah, Sir ! my Son, my Heir doth grieve my Mind, 
From whom I once more Comfort hop'd to find, 
And I'm atraid he'll prove a Plagns to me, 
Unleſs he can with ſpeed recover'd be. 
He'il hz a Preacher I do think e're long. 
He's ſuch a Bookith Fool, and (0 Head ſtrong, 
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t 1 have little hopes he'll er be good ; 
e how's cauſe of Griet, if rightly underſtocd ! 
s become ſo vile an Heretick, 
t Rome's good Church, and the true Cathslick, 
A vilely, I perceive, he doth diſdain, 
| doth, forſouth, tell me he's Born again ; 
) beſeech you, Sir, do what yon can, 
'e. You cann't change his Mind, there's not a Man, 
nk, 1n truth, that ever will prevail ; 
ind, £m your ſelf, therefore, and him aflail : 
ou can turn him from theſe ways, then I 
| be ingag'd to yon urtil I die, 
were dece1v'd your felt ſcme time ago, 
| therefore now more able are to ſhow 
Vanity of theſe devited ways, 
| Bookiſh Fables of theſe filly days : 
Ing the Scriptnre 1n our Mother-tongue, 
been the Rnin of v3 all along ; 
fince Men did our Holy Church ſorſake, 
Lup new Notions tor Rehgion take, 
wht but Confuſion 1n the World we ſee ; 
0 otherwale, in truth, *tw1ll never be, 
1 their Books ith? Fire all do burn, 
I they unto the Ancient Church do turn. 
Apoſtate. 
am, good Sir, of that Opinion too, 
I (orry am tO | ear what now you do 
te to me, and will alto, in truth, 
what I can to *11rn that filly Youth ; 
I can ſhew, ar: make him nnderſtand, 
Danger that attends on ev'ry hand. 
hopes of unſcen things will him deceive, 
ath's hut a mecr Fancy ; I believe 
It's the Chief Good 53 ch Man doth here enjoy, 
| that's the Evil Which doth him annoy, 
oth deprive him of his joy and Bliſs, 
te but Phanaticts will deny me this ; 
0 boaſt of that they never did pofleſs : 
v lie, alas, and are (in truth) no leſs 


{ind 


, 
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Than Frantick Fools, for I could never ſee 
Of what they ſpeak there's any certainty : 
I will therefore endeavour, out of Love, 
Your Son from theſe Delnſions to remove : 
And fince I do perceive he's near at hand, 
I'll take my leave, 


| 


Your Servant at Command, 1 


_—Þ@ 


0 


ThePROLOGUV E. 


Ttend, kind Friend, Read with a Serious Eye, 
And thou ſhalt a ſharp Conflift ſoon eſpy, 

Between a Mn quite void of Godly Fear, 
And a deay Youth mot Holy and Sincere, 
The one affirrss all Godlineſs u Pain, 
The other counts it for the greatei? Gain, 
Mark thow the end of both, and thou ſhal t ſee 
What's beft to chuſe, Grace or Iraquity. 


Apoſtate, 
Well met, good Sir, from whence pray did you co 
Profeſſor. 
I am 2 Stranger, and am trav'ling home. 
Apoſtare, 
Are you a Stranger 1n this Country ? 
Profeſſor. 
Yea, as were all our Fathers formerly. 
Apoſtate. 
But from whence came ye ? Let's confer together. 
_- Profeſſor, 
From Fg ypt, Sir. Apoſeate. I am trav'ling thither, 
Apoſtate, 


What 1s your Buſineſs, Sir, that thus in pain | 
You ſtrive againſt the Wind with might and main 
E're farther you do go, fit down, account, 

See whether that you run for will ſurmount 
The Labonr great, and Loſs yon w..l ſuſtain, 
Betore the Prize, 1n Truth, ye do oltain. 


» 


; 
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at place 1s it to which you think to go, 
at to adviſe you 1 may fully know ; 
x good Inſtruftion to you P11 afford, 
hom I this thing from you have plainly heard. 
Profeſſor. 
Jam for Canaas, that moſt holy Land, 
| travel thither, as God doth command ; 
hoſe Worth and Value I do know fall well; 
or Riches 1t doth far all things excel : 
| though all things I loſe e're I come there, 
will all my Loſſes, I am ſure, repair : 
» Worth of that, therefore, for which I run. 
dd account before I firſt begun, 
Apoſtate. 
Know you of certain the Place is ſo rare, 
ou may miſtake, for yon were never there ? 
Profeſſor. 
Ah Sir, of it I have a glorious fight, 
Which doth my Soul tranſcently delight ; 
though 1n Perſon there I ne'er have been, 
et I moſt plain ſweet Canaan oft have ſeen 
ſides, I lately ſpoke with a dear Friend, 
ſho did the other Day from thence deſcen” - 
u cod unto me its Glory he did ſhow, | 
s precious Worth from him I came to know : 
dme of its Fruits alſo to me he gave, 
Which makes me long £11] I Poſſeſſion have. 
Apoſiate. 
Is't not the Fancy of thy crazy Head ? 
have likewiſe of ſuch a Canaan read ; 
h t may be ſo, or (o 1t may not be, 
NCT. | ne'er ſeem'd real truly unto me. 
h ſho would, for things which ſo uacertain are, 
Cer» Iach Loftes ſuffer, and ſuch Labour bear ? 


ate 


imand, 


—_—_— 


E. 


Bird I'th* Hand's worth two 1'th' Buſh, ye know, 


1 . This Zeal, poor Lad, will work thy overthrow. 
| main WP Profeſſor. / 

You vainly talk, and live by ſight and ſenſe, 
walk by Faieh, which 1 the Evidenge 
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Of things not ſeen here with an outward Eye, 
What thou ſeeſt not I clearly do eſpy. 


 *Tis not the Fancy of a crazy Brain, 


For M/es, that its Glory he might gain, 
All Egypt's Treaſures quickly did forego, 
Was that the way unto his Overthrow ? 
No, no, dear Sir, he ſaw 1t was the way 
To Peace and: Honour, 1n another Day. 
True Peace of Conſcience, that through Grace I have 
Which pafleth all Mens Knowletge to conceive, 
I would not be depriv'd of 1t again, | 
If that 1 might Teh Thouſand Worlds obtain, 
Apoſtate, 

' Tuſh, fitly Fool, kick Conſcience quite away, 
Ne'er mind his Motions, nor what he doth ſay. 
I ſhfled him, and that a good while fince, 
And took Revenge for his prone Inſolence, 
His gaſping Groans I no ways did regard, 
But let my Heart againſt him grow ſo hard, 
That I dodge I have his Buineſs done : 
He's deaJ, [11 truth, and to dark filence gene ; 
That now : can, without the leaft controul, 
Have any Flealures that delight my Sonl. 

| - Profeſſor, 

Ah Sir, $9 on, if that's the choice you make, 
I never wilt ſich cur(ed Counſel take ; 
Whoever doth his Conſcience fo abuſe, 
Doth his dear Maker in like manner uſe. 
And though in you poor Conſcience now lies lain, 
I'rh* Judgment-day he wall revive again ; 
And then againſt you his ſad Witnels bear, 
And in your Face moſt ghaſtfully will ſtare. 
You'll have the worlt at laſt, I grieve to ſee 
You hardned thus in your Inquity. 
Apoſtate, 

My Sorrow's gone, bnt thine, alas, will double, 
Concerning me, thy ſelf do thou.not trouble: 
Theſtorms and bluttring winds are over-palt;; 
And very fate I amargv'd at laft. 


my ed edt 2 ed wo a4. > » FA mw kk +4 kw 


10, 


Je. 


and a young Proteffor. 


n that ſame Port where Princes do d: On 

For to repole and harbour Day an Nig 

Tols'd I have been upon the boy! erou 'Yeas, 
And, till of Jate, ne'er contd find re! it, Or ealCe ; 
Bur now Fm {ſafely Landed, and with good 
Shall ſatiated be, whilſt thou art toſs'd rth* Flood. 
Thon ſhalt, PO@r Youth, with «dr each 1] Storms be huri'd, 
Whilſt 1 Thall find a very quiet World, 

All thy beſt days are gone, an: | eh taouw'lt be, 

| into ſad Gulphs of woti] Miſery: 

Unleſs thou loft rec: amr, and {t; ON T y Courſe, 

Thou'lt ſez thir 138 Wit h thee vi 1 $0. wort: and worte 
Thoſe Fools who do their nicer Conſcience mind, 

Ere long they ſhall bur little Cor 1ort lind. 

Yout!h, 

Sir, Storms and Tempeſts do, I xnow, 2ttcr.q 

Thoſe who retolve poor Co nie? ENCE to befriend 

Paul's Portion 'twas, who , trom his very Yon _ 

Had kept good C onſcience, dra. 4 the Irv: 3 

He met with bluſtring VW 1nus, was tof8'd abo _ 

Yet did bear up tor Ca molt devont ; 

Till he at laſt rhe glorious Voyage made, 

Getting the Crown whicii nc'er away ſhall {ae : 

All rhoſe that ſaid this way, have, all along, 
Met with great Oppoſition. ior much \Vro! 
From Þ rates, SN. uers, 2nd Uſuirpers. Wag 
Contrived have the Rightegus to undo, 

This terrifies mc nor, " cane that L 

Know © the way to true Feliciry, 

Tie Go! a and | WOO ming to Merchort C2138, 
Do qi21 115 Colt. and recon elice ms Pans. 

Tae Riches STHSP he 
Mz ic 1m 4641 Dangyrs Itrehr! HINCSO TIT 
Je novres of loys., the which Catelital arg 
Makes me 19 Labour nor 140 Colt to f 
You are jor prelent things, 1 tarther ice 
You are for Earth, but Fceaver bes | 
You re tor Pleaſures, 2nd tor Bags of Go! 
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Yon arc for Eale, whatever it doth coſt, 
An1 Honours he re, Un YMgh Soul tor it be loſt 
Who makes the wileſt choice, let him declare, 
L.c Death a - | gp. > ſhew who wiſe Men are. 
M; Purpoltc V1 porive, whate'er I meet. 

My Portion's £9-.9q my Peace n 1 Counterteit. 
Heaven's my P, Tt; there's ſuck a Page I'm ture, 
Nonglit t ſal i! ent ice mc. nor my Sul azure, 

To loc mv hold, Vil keep firm 1n my Station, 
Thougl 1 mv way I meer with Tribulation ; 

Yer | m+it {utc ſhall there at lail arrive, 

No Men, nor Devils, ever thall deprive 

My SO Ti Of Fi1at 6 ternal 1D: veiling- place, 

Sacy C nadcuce I have obtain'd,throngh Grace. 

Apoſtate. 
I. 1 thonld grant things which ſo dont tfnl are; 

That there's a Naw, mn, Or 7 1 Heaven. where 

Sweet Joys abound b- word what's here below ; 
Y-r hard it 1s for any Man to know 

Thc ready way urito that {eeming Place, 

C-nhter this, Oh, 'tis a weighty Cale | 

Fer there ſo many ways and V: 1ces be, 

How thou ſhonldit find the right I do not fee. 
Th. 1 art a S:r:11g9r too, thon 111d'ft, be plain, 


Come, come, Young-man, t:rn with me back again. 
Tenth 
\" b Re ny FR SA Ay -_ 
Notnig. der 51r, more certain 1%, than this, 
Ti at thene's a Heaven, Or Eter:: al Bis. 


The Heathe! OY , by Natnre's Light, cfpy 
Man's cni<tcil C |. bel eli ILY, 

M nit needs .\X££] thi EY 1801 {i Enjoyments here, 
And tha 1d rh fnl unto thoſe appear, 


VW ne lL.aveGca's wy rks motl che; 1dinily made known, 


Yea, art Word, v hich very.f $1 Or none, 
Wiw live in any Land, the like have ha Ls 
Shall och NM Athiciits, this; is'very {ad F 
Is not Fel va every where mad; XOW NN 


By te: ul Indaments, which are daily ſhown 2 
And why, think yon, 1 carnt the tine way 


i . : 
DCC ill V1 IC = Chr it} as le! C his NING 


i:t;d, 


l 
ans a young Profeſſor. 15 
\. plain CharaCters, which, whilſt T obſerve, 
I from the Truth am ſure no ways to ſwerve. 
He came from thence himſelf the other Day, 
And gave Directions how to find the way : 
This Writing's firm, *tis figned with his Blood, 
That the old Dragon, with his mighty Flood 
Ot Superſtition, and perſecuting Firc. 
Conld not it ſpoil, nor gain his curs'd defire, 
The Holy $cripture God to 1s hath given. 
To gnide onr Souls in the right way to Heaven, 
Though Satan has made On7poſition ſtrong, 
Yet ſhlil we have it in our Mother-Tongne : 
And by this means moſt plain I came to know, 
The very Footſteps where the Flock did 
Avoſtate, 

Though yon of Scriptnre tcera to make your boaſt, 
Your hopes of this will tnddenly be lott ; 
For you arn't Jike the Scriptures long to have, 
Your Sonl and others ti;ns tor ro &.-.cerve : 
For Holy Church once more witli quite gefiroy 
This Eng!/iſh God, which they ſeem to enjov. 
Thon art unlearn'd, the Scriptures Coil not know 
But wreſteth them nato thy overthrow, 

Louth, 
| They are unicarn'd, whom God Has never tary tt, 
all | But have in Pspiſh Darxnets 11 been brought. 
They are nnliearn'd, who never j12d the Spirit. 
Who think they can by Works S$4ivorion merit. 
They are unlearn'd, w ho fooiithiy de, 
The Spirit's Teachings and Auri:ority 
For to excel a!! humane Arte ard Sciow ©, 
And on Man's T« ching v hoy & VENICE. 
They are nV/e.rn'd, or very pocr!y read 
JWn, That reach Chr'tt jc [15 1S DICE e 0; Brea 
Which 7ats and Mice may et, 1d vom no 4 
And do veny the Lavity the Cry, { 
For thoic t>r whom Chriit 4:4 };1s Baity brake, 
He of the Cup did bid then all partake, 
They aze vniearn'd, who th); that Prygit”s y 
a, Can bc cuyht elle than a mc. r tained Story, wy 
HR: Ties v 
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They are milearn'd. whoſe Doctrine doth declare, 
The Clinrch two Hcads doth on his Shoulders bear. 
That Woman which hath any Husband more 
Than oy one. 3% a notorious W hore. 
T' i Man's nnuearr;'d, who learned never hath 
The AB C of tlze Trne Chriſtian Faith. 
T.;:t Man, 1 grant, 15 wholly yet unlearn'd, 
V/ho never Kew himſelt, nor yet diſcern'd 
1 he curled Nature of his hainous Sin, 
Nor what Eſtate, by Nature, he 1s 1n. 
Tha. Man's nnlearn'd, who never went to School 
T: Jearn of Chrill, how to become a Fool. 
Th:ci Man's nunlearn'd, yea, and a very Sot, 
Who hath his Sonl and Jeſus Chriſt forgot : 
And d4-!: clteem Exrth's empty Vamity 
"03ve that Good, which Saints 1n God eſpy. 
I am nntearn” | 21:4 vet have learned how 

© Cinch 4:12 31H yea, and to bow 

o Feit -./- an! 127 his precions ſake, 

- & an pnrthen willingly to take, 

Aud tollow lm, where-ever he doth go, 
And him alone determine for to know z 
Wi my ſ.ke upon the Croſs did die, 
 Bim ? ve tearn'd alone to magmihe , 
And © ex4.t him, as he's Prieſt and King, 
Ari as my Prophet ton, in evTy thing ; 
And this. throng: Grace, 1 learned have of late, 
To b&cont< ut, what-ever be my State. 
Some things, I mui? confeſs, I ne er conld learn, 
Nor any ways PEeTCcLVEC, (ce, 0r d11icern. 
I never read of Peter's Tripple Crown, 
Wor thar he ever wore a Popiſh Gown : 
I rcyer learn'd thar he did Pope become, 
Or Rnle o'er Kings, .1ke t1 the Beaſt at Rome, 
L never learn'd that he kept Concnhines, 
Or ever Power had to Pardon Sins. 
I never Jearn'd he granted Diſpenſations _ 
To Poyſon Kings, or Rulers of thoſe Nations. 
Who were Prophane, or turned Herer: wr, 
Or did refuſe the Faith of Cathelicks, 


©, 
Car. 


ol 


and a young Profeſtor. 


never learn'd he was the Churches Head, 
fr did forbid the Clergy for to Wed: 

never read that he had Cheſts of Gold, 

dr that great Benefits by him were ſoid. 
I never read he's call'd His Holineſs, 

et had as mnich as any Pope, 1 gue{e, 

never learn'd Peter dd magnihe 

unſelt above all Gods, or God oh high : 

Ir that upon the Neck of King: he trod, 
Ir ever he in Cloth of Gold was clad. 

rever read that he made Laws to burn 
buch as were Hereticks, or wouk not turn _ 
To Jeſus Chrift, much leſs to Murther thoſe 
Vho did, in Truth, Idolatry oppoſe. 

never learn'd, nor could unto this Day, 
That Pope and Peter walk'd both in one way 3 
ſea, or that they in any thing accord, 
aye only 1n denying of the Lord : 

that they alſo greatly differ.do, 
df which I think to give a hint bytwo. 
Peter deny'd him, yer did love him dear ; 
The Pope demies him, and doth hatred bear 
[ſo him, and to all thoſe that do him love, 

ho bear his Image, and are from above. 
eter deny'd him, and did Weep amain ; 
The Pope denies him with the great'it diſdain 
Peter deny'd him, yet for him did die ; 
The Pope 1n Malice him doth Crucihe. 
eter deny'd him thrice, and then repented ; 
The Pope a thouſand times, but ne'er relented. 
eter and Fohn no nighty Scholars were, 


Tet few for Know ledge might with chem compare. 


Por Fiſher-Mcn do find the way to Heaven, 


hen Scholars go altray, who Arts have feven. 
he Learned School Men put onr Lord to Death, 


Ind very tew of ſuch Chriſt called hath. 
ut poor deſpiſed Pertons he d th all. 
Ind paſſeth by the high-Rown Cardinal. 


nothing to the Bletſed Spirit's Teaching, 


or humane Learning, and ſuch kind of Preaching, 
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T Learning like, and grant that Men may uſe it, 
Yet wou!d I not have them for to abuſe It. 
Apoſtate, 

Leave off thefe Canting Strains, and don't deride 
Our Holy Father, for I cann't abide 
To hear ſuch Prating Fools. Are yo ſo wiſe ? 
Dare you the Holv Mother-Chnrch deſpiſe ? 
'Tis that Religion I like beft of all, 
The Pope I do adore, and Cardinal. 
There's Pomp, and Riches, and a Worldly Glory, 
What you talk of isan unpleaſant Story. 
There's Pleafure, Profit, Satety, and much Eaſe, 
Which doth the Fleſh as nas" Spirit pleaſe. 
Bere's Heav'n and Earth, what canſt thou more defire, 
Or of thy God, or any Man requure 3 
Thy way thon'ſt loſt, and Canaan wilt not iee, 
Therefore with ſpeed turn back again with me. 

Profeſſor. 

Cou!d I no other Reaſon give or urge, 
To prove Reme's Church nntrue, I cann't bunt judge, 
This which you ſpeak doth plainly it declare, 
For in Chriſt's Church no-ſuch vain Pomps appear 
No worldly Glory doth Chriſt's Church adorn, | 
For ſhe's afflicted, much deſpis'd and torn. 
Her Beauty cann't with ontward Eyes be ſeen, 
Her Reanty and her Gtory are within. 
When 7olw ſets torth the Antichriſtian State, 
Much outward Pomp, 'tis trve, he doth relate. 
The Whore 15 deck'd with Gold, brave Stones and Pearl, 
Who at poor Zion doth with Envy nar]. 
No Liberty to th* Fleſh the Lord doth give, 
Saints mull alone after the Spirit live. 
No ferying God and Mammon, Sir, 'tis plain, 
To Heil you go, except you're Born again. 
If you]l be Chriſt's, with ſpeed then tnrn you mnit, 
To Crncihe the Fleſh, with all 1ts Lnf?. 
No c:uſe have I tv fear of going aſtray, 
Whiift I walk daily 1 the narrow way, 
All thofe who do God's Holy Word contemn, 
No Lieht nor Truth 15 there at all in them, 


Eearl, 


and 4 young Profeſſor. 


I] do not fear. nor have | any done, 
But I ſhall find this blefled Caraun wat, 
To turn to Eg yp: with yon back again, 
The Thonghts of it my Soul doth mnelt difiin, 
Doſt think I'll Ieave my Nuails and Mmns rare, 
For ſtinking Garlick, and bafe Onions there > 
Apoſeat c 

For all yonr Conrage, Sir, I do ſuppoſe 
You will repent that ever you have choſe 
To leave the Comforts of a precious World, 
And with ſound Zeal thus blindly to be hwl'd. 
You are a Man that might advanced be, 
Unto great Honour, State, and Dignity. 
Your Father's Maſter of a good Eitate, 
And yon too are his Heir, I tear of late : 
And it you don't this new Rehetion leave, 
One Groat of him you are not like to have. 

Profeſſor. 

This World in a juſt Ballance oft I try, 
And fhnd it hghter far than Vanity. 
aches, alas ! they are but Bags of Cares, 


And Hononr's nongiart fave Soni-berwitching Saarcs 


Your ontward-Joy will turned he to Sad..cts 


Your Plcaſtre 11to Pain, your Wiſdom M.:dnefs. 


You catch at nothing, *tis at belt a Bubble, 
Which Jong you cannot keep, although you 
Your Diligence, an4 think ro hoid 1t tatt 
"Twill &y with ſpced, 'tis but an cmpry blaſt, 
What frantick F1t 15 this + Will you dettroy 
Your higher hopes for tuch a fancy'd Joy 


This World rhe Strumper's like of whom Ic read 


Who with (vweet Fumes enticcth to her Bcd. 

With amorous Glances promiles a Bl: 

And hides Deſtruction with a teigned 5 

She has ber Tricks, and ter enfnarine Wiles. 
» ZI 

But lodzeth Death vnder decerr fr] Smiles. 


WP Hg 
Z 


She hngs the Soul ſhe hares, yea, and doth prove 


A very Fudas where ſhe fains to love-: 
4 


Meir Feet on the dark Mountains foon will fall, 
"And utter Ruin will o'ertake them all, 
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/ Th 
"I Take heed, therefore, leſt you be catch'd 1'th* Snare, 
©: And buy your late Repentance mnch too dear. 

LIE Theſe Comforts here which you do precious call, 

| Each Wiſe-Man ſees they're vain and flitting all. 
RF - To think I ſhould repent, no caule is.there, 

RE Tf things by you rightly confider'd were. 


"8 All vain Allnrements I do quite defie. 
#2 I knew when firſt my Journey I did take, 
I muſt my Father's Houſe learn to forſake. 


o 


: 
£ : 


23%; I feek no Honour here from any one, 

B$EE! True Honour comes (dear S1r) from God alone. 
& To be an Heir unto a great Eſtate, 

+: Or Son unto ſome Earthly Potentate, 

8: Is nowght to what, by Grace, I'm Born nnto, 


Fj Um Heir unto that mighty King of Heaven, 


KE | r 


*/! do reſolve to hold ont to the end, 


KY 
{þ F | ro favonr me : I never will return 
MW : #) 7at1l this glorious Canaen T have won. 

| | "5 Apoſtate. 

FAME What ground, have yon (my Friend) for to believe, 

RAE yon forlake all things, you ſhall recerve 

58% his Land you ſpeak of, for your own Poſſeſſion ? 
RAS! nto your Heart *tis goed to put this Queſtion ; 

Wi 11% NO vers do unto great things lay claim, 
41 {er ſome oft-times I ſee, and (nre I am, 

fy | { 


_ 
1 


Into ſuch Lands can no good Title ſhow, 
{Irhough they ſtrive for them, as you may do. 
& you ſhould Sell whate'er you have for this, 
1164 wel 
at 1d yet, at laſt, ſhould alſo of it miſs, 


498! 2111 ſee vour ſelf, at lewgth, then quite undone. 
WES oder Of t, and back with me return ; 


BEI What Moſes choſe of 019, the ſame do I, 


For 


and a young Profeſſor. 


or no good Title of it can be had; 
was this, alas ! which once did make me (ad. 
ofave my own, Ithought *'twas beſt for me, 
nleſs of this I could aſſured be. 


Profeſſor. 


Don't think you ſhall my Zeal for Meaven cool, 


2 my dear Soul with Fancies thus befool. 
ouſe up, my Soul, now 1n thy own Defence, 
d ſhew thy clear, thy precious Evidence. 
an any thing be plainer here on Earth, 
was purchas'd for me by Chrift Jeſus's Death. 
e Father doth this Kingdom own, and he, 
or his own Child, has late adopted me. 
Ind if a Child, I alſo am an Heir, 
d ſhall with Jeſus this like Glory ſhare. 
Apoſtate, 
How do you know you be his Chi!d 2 in this 
ſon may miſtake, and ſo may Canaan mils. 
Profeſſor. 
My late Converſion doth moſt plainly prove, 
y inward Birth 1s truly from above. 
e Truth and Conſcience both agree in one, 
am, through Grace, no Baſtard, but a Son. 
hoſe whom God doth by his own Spirit lead, 
7 are his Sons, you 1n the Scripture read. 
ides all this, ſince I did firſt believe; 
Earneſt of this Land I did receive : 
nd divers Promiſes alſo there be. 
hich bind 1t firmly over unto me. 
not my Title unto Heaven gocd, 


ou ſee by theſe I have a certain Ground, 

d good Affurance for God's Kingdom found. 
ou, as it appears, do quite deſpair, 

1thout all hopes of ever coming there. 

Apoſtate. 

Nay, ſtay a little, don't affirm that neither, 

Vby may not I, as ſoon as you, get thither ? 

hough 1n that way, 1n which L late did walk, 

was deceiv'd, with many other Folk, 


hen ſign'd and ſeal'd to me by Chriſt his Blood : 
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And thonght that Heavery was intzi}'d to thoſe 
Who did the Pope and Church of R-me oppole : 
Thinking a Man a Separatc milt be 

From that ſame Church, or <lſe conld never (ee, 
Find, nor enjoy Erernai Peace anJ Reft ; 

And therefore I, like others, did proteſt 

Againſt that Ancient Mother-Chmrch, whom now 
I am reſolv'd to own, yea, and ro bow 

Dow: unto her, w1th all humble Snbjection, 
Thinking *tis belt for Safety and Protection ; 
Reſolvii.z never more to vex my Mind 

As T have done, for I ſhall {ſooner find, 

In this ſmooth way. affurance for Salvation, 

Than 2f I had kept in my former Station. 

Hopes I may have, 10 certz:n ground 1 fnow 

The Church 2f:rms we can attzin nnto : 

Bnt Promiſes moſ? c:car are mate to thoſe 

Who ſeek for the O!I Way, and with it cloſe. 
And that Rome's Church car plezd Antiquity, 

No Proeefant { m inc can it deny ; 

Yea, and mult gant, whatewer”s their Profeflion, 
That name Ent Rame can prove their true Succeſiion, 
From thsſe brave Chrirches which mrft planted were 
By the Apoſtles, as their Act: Gare. 

AnJ, therefore, Yeath, you wg! 5 iomger boaſt 
Of Faith and Confidence, for you have [oft 

Your Way t> Heaven ; 2nd et} theriore look 
Upon that Chirch whick kong Ez» Teen torſook. 
From the ine Church to rend 2nd iclhufmatize, 

E a {2d rthirg, ttongh many it Geipite. 

For tzongh Conmptcn in tie Church there be, 
Yet 2! ſhould walk in Umtormicy. 


Profs ov. 

Sir, I demy your Churches Corftitorion, 
Which makes me oath you ; and for your Pollution, 
Commpion 224 vile Spors, they are {o bad, 
No Ciao: of Cinft the like hath ever had : 
Whuch I retolve rally to make arpear, 
Beicre Fl] teave yea, if you pleatc 20 hear, 


Apofia 


now 


tion, 


' and a yougg Profeſſor. 14.3% 
Apn/cate. 
Rme's Church was rightly gather'd, that's moſt clear, 
int Pa«! himſelf ro this doth Witneſs bear. 
aith and Repentance truty d1d they own, 
Ind were Bantized in dne Form, 'tis known : 
vo Church 1n Conthturion right has been, 
fthat our Church 1'th? leaſt do fail herein. 
Profofor. 

Rome's Church, I grant, was true 1'th* Apoſtles days, 
ut yours, from that, doth differ many ways. 

me's Church was very Famous heretofore, 

at is become the Scarlet-colour'd Whore, 

zom the true Faith the hath departed quite, 

d the true Church was forc'd to take her flight 

nto the dark and howiing Wildernels, 

here we lay hid in ſore and great Diſtreſs, 

rom the vile Beaſt, and Dragon's furious Rage, 

nd ſo remain'd until this latter Age. 

{ Rome's Chnrcli now were hke unto the Qld, 

hen with the Romari/?s we all would hold ; 
But when ſhe 18 become Chrilt's Enemy, 
God out of Babylon doth bid us fly. ; 
Ifyon can prove Rome's Church hath not dectin'd 
From that Church-Starte by Paul hamfelt defin'd, 
Then you will nndertake tor to do more 
Than any Papit cver did hetore. 
The Zewi/b Ciuirch Ged once d1d own and love, 
But for their Sins he did 3t quite remove 
Out of their fight, they're broken for their Sin, 
With other Churches that have famous been, 
And yet do keep ſome ontward form and ſhow 
Of Worſhip, and Church-State, as Reme may do. 
Who has, 1 Truth, nowght leir, fave a bare Name. 
As hath beea clearly prov'd by Men of Fame. 
[t you ſhould bring your Viſthility, 
To prove your Church 18 true, I do reply, 
A better Argument I nee(] nat bring 
To proye you falſe, than that ſame very thing. 


(poſt 


For the true Church b'ing hid, did not appear 
A thouſand two hundred and fixty Year. 
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And then, whereas you 1n the ſ:cond place 
Mention Antiquity, tis a clear eaſe, 

Your Church 18 under Age, yea, much too young, 
Our of th' Apoltacy alas the ſprung. 

A Baſtard Church, baſe born, meer National, 
And therefore that's for you no proof at all. 

The Fleſhly Seed th" Church muſt not be brought, 
Fobn Bapti# and our Saviour both ſo taught. 
Chriſt's Church 15 gather'd by Regeneration. 

And not as 'twas 1'th* former Diſpenſation. 

You 1n a lineal way do go about 

To take in thoſe whom Jeſus hath ſhut out. 

The Axe 15 now laid to the Root o'th' Tree, 

And every one true Pemitent muſt be : 

And muſt obtain of God true ſaving Grace, 

Who in his Holy Church would have a Place. 
Your Church 1s not ſo gather'd, theretore I 

Deny your Church, and its Antiquity : 

The Church which is upheld by th* carnal Sword, 
And not by th' Power of God's Holy World, 

Is very falſe. And that Rome's Church 1s ſo, 

Not a few worthy Authors plainly ſhow, 

And whereas ſhe much boaſts of Heltneſs, 

No People doubtleſs in the World have {els ; 

For Rome, [ike to a ſtinking Common-ſhore, 
Receives what ev'ry one caſts forth o'th* Door : 
She's like a Cage of ev'ry hateful Bird, 
As 1s Recorded in God's Sacred Word. 
The Counſel which an ancient Author gave, 


!&,* Letev'ry Soul with ſpecial care receive ; 


He that would Holy live, from Rome be packing, 
There's all things elſe, but Godlineſs # lacking, 
She alſo doth Doctrines of.Devils hold, 
According as th' Apoſtles have foretold, 

In charging Pcople to abſtain from Meat, 
Which God alloweth ns freely to ear : 


- And 1n deny1ii1g Perſons tor to Wed, 


1) ! +1: Though God adinits the undefiled Bed : 
247%. By means of thele moſt curſed Prohibitions, 


Your Clergy ſtinks alive with grols Pollutions : 
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And many of your filthy Popes of Romie 

Have Sodomites and Bug rerers become ; 

Whoredom and Incenie they have minc'd ſo ſmall, 

As ſcarce to count them any Sin at all : 

Moſt curfed Stews allowed are by them, 

Whom none 1'th! Popedom dare 1'th* leaſt condemn : 

Vile Necromancers many of them were, 

Haters of God, no Sin (in Truth) 1s there, 

But Come 0'th* Popes of 1t have guilty been, 

As may upon Record be clearly ſeen. 

this your Holy Head, and Rev'rend Father, 

Next unto Chris# Supream ? Is he not, rather, 

A Devil incarnate ; the worſt of Mankind 2 

Who can in Hell a viler Sinner. find 2 

Is Reme Chriſt's Church, Chriſt's Spouſe, his only Love, 

His nndefiled One, and ſpotleſs Dove ? 

Sir, don't miſtake, the 15 that Scarlet Whore, 

Whom Fohn characterized heretofore, 

Which I ſhall f1ll evince, and make appear, 

If you with Patience will but lend an Ear. 
Apoſtate. 

I find yon in Reproaches free enongh, 

But ſhall expect you ſo too in your Proot. 

Thoſe common Epithites of Bea5# and Whore, 

Are daily flung at every body's Door : 

Bnt for to warrant your ſeverer Doom, 

Prove that they properly belong to Rome, 
Profeſſor. 

That Trath God's Sacred Word doth well explatn, 
That City which o'er Kings of th* Earth did re1gn, 
Was that ſame Whore, the Spirit clear doth ſhow ; 
And that Rome was that Citv, all Men knorv ; 
Who then above all others bore the Sway ? 
'Twas Reme, the Nations fear'd, and did obey : 
And {t1ll yon Papifts to her Biſhops give 
Heaaſhip o'er all who on the Earth ds live : 
Betore him Kings and Emp'rors muſt ſubmit, 
That ſo he may the mighty Monarch fit : 

Whilſt abClute Pow'r he claims, and Sov'reignty, 
Above all Princes, by his Tyranny: 


From 
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From whence all Perſons may coaclude it true, 
By their firſt Mark, the Title 15 his due. 

The Second Character of Babylon 

Is Pomp and State, whercin 15 proudly ſhown, 
That Rome has been a r:ch gay coſtly Whore, 
Envland once found, I wiſh the may no more. 
Infinite Sums almoit the ſqueez'd from hence, 
For Pardons, Obijts, Annates, Peter-Pence, 

And through each Land, where ſhe her Tr:umphs le 
Whole {warms of Locults, Prieſts and Friars were (21 
Thele (as the Fanizaries to the Twrk ) 

Were taithful Slaves till to promote her Work. 
Whilſt, to mentain thoſe Drones, ſhe ſwept away 
The Fat and Wealth ot Nations for their Prev. 

In the third place, ſhe doth Mens Souls enſlave, 
This Mark, in K»me, moſt evident we have, 

With dangerons Y2ws, unwarranted Traditions, 
Implicit Faith, aad thouland Superſtitions, 

Pretended Miracles, apparent Lies, 

Damnable Errors, and tond Fopperies, 

She clogs the Conſcience, and to make all well 
Boaſts all her Dictates are Infalible : 

And then (to fll her Meaſure) 1'tit' laſt place, 

'Tis ſaid, {he would God's precious Lion race, 

This can of nore but Rome be underſtood, 

That Drunken Whore, who reels 1n Martyrs Bloody 
As I more largelv now ſhall make appear, 

And then with Patience yonr Excules hear. 

Within the compals of f1x thouſand Years, 

Has bcen preſented to the Eyes and Ears 

Ot future Ages, the moſt ſad Contents 

Of bloody T!: agedies, the dire Events 

Of dreadtiul Wars, in icv'ral Generation, 

The Overthrow of many fruntful Nations : 

But all comes ſhort ot Rome's moſt bloody Bill, 
Which doth the Earth with ſanguine Volumes fill, 
Feruſalem, that City of Renown, 
Sack'd by Yeſpaſian, Burnt, and broken down ; 

A was. indeed. 2 dreadiul Detolation, ; 
[tnd to have Conguerors dcalt with many'a Nation. 
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41] Conqurrors ever found a time to ceaſe, F 

hen once they corquer'd, then they were at Peace. k 
hey Murder'd not. but ſach as would not yield ih 

0 own them for their Lord ; and in the Field, # 

hey flew them too, with Weapons in their Hand, 

For thetr Defence. and always xeady fland, 
0 give Qnarter to thoſe that 1t demand : 
But this vile Strumpers Blocd-bedabbled Hands. | 
Finds not a Period, never Conntermands : þ 
er crn<] Rage, her Murthers know no end, k 


dhe Siaughters, when ſhe Pity doth prerend, 


Years terminate not her Blood-thirſty Acts, 

She Slays withovt examining their Facts. 

In times of Peace her treach'rons Hands have ſhed | 
Blood without meaſure ; ſhe hath Mnrthered, | 
By curſed Maflacres, her Neighboms, when 

They thought themfelves the moſt fecnre of Men. 

One m1zht fill Voinmes with her Bioody Story, 

In which the f1]1 perfilts : Makes 1t her glory 

Tinvent ſtrange Torments ro deprive the Breath 

Of Chriſtians, by a tedions Iing'ring Death. 

The Brutiſh Nero, firſt of Tyrant-Kines, 

From whoſe baſe Root nine other Tyrants ſprings, 

Whoſe moſt Inhumane Acts, not to their Glory, 

Did leave the Worid a lamentable Story : 


And to their laiting and eternal Shame, 
Did purchaſe to themſelves that hateful Name 
Ot Bloody Monſters, 1n the Shape ot Men, | 
Whoſe crnel Acts, deſerve an Tron-Pen, 
That might perpetuate to after times ; 
Theſe Heathens Crnelty ; Record the Crimes F 
For which thoſe Chriſhans willingly lazd down | 
Their Earthly Houſes, for a Heav'nly Crown, br 
Reflect a while, Sir, and but caſt your Eve, Ji 
Firſt on thoſe Heathen Emp'rors Cruelty ; [+ 


Then view the bloody Papilts, and compare 
Their Cruelrics together, and as far | 
As Egypt's Darknels did exceed onr Light, 

Or Mid-night differs from the Morning-Light, 
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223 A Dialogue between an old Apoſtate, 


So far the Papiſts Cruelty does exceed 

The worſt ot Heathen Tyrants, and indeed 

The worlt of Tyrants, {ince the World begany 
Or fince Difſention fell *twixt Man and Man. 
It Cyprian and Ewuſebius's words be true, 

Theſe perlecuting Emp'rors Yearly flew 
Millions of Souls, ſhedding their guiltle(s Blood, 
Which ran like Waters from a mighty Flood. 
So void their Hearts were of all humane Pity, 
They ſpar'd no Age, nor Sex, nor Town, nor City. Ft 
The things wherein theſe Chriſtians did offend, 
Were only this, they did retuſe to bend 

Their Heav*n-devored Knees, or fall before 
Thoſe Idol-gods, theſe Emp'rors did adore. 
They. did believe one God created all, 

They did beheve in Chriſt, and down did fall 
Proltrate upon the Earth, and daily bring 
Sacrifice only to that Heav'nly King. 

Their Emp'rors gods theſe Chriſtians did deride, 
This was the cauſe ſo many Millions dy'd. 
Theſe Emperors, thinking themſelves engag'd 
Their Iol to revenge, grew more 1inrag'd, 

To ſee the Chriſtians boldly to deſpiſe 

Their gods, and honour Chriſt before their Eyes. 
They did conclude, the nature of th* Offence, 
Deſerv'd no leſs than Death for Recompence. 
Thns may we plainly ſee, a Reaſon why 

Theſe Heathen/Emp'rors us'd ſuch Criielty. 
"Twas not becauſe they worſhip'd rot ar1ght. 
But worthip'd not at al!, nay, did deſpite 

Unto thoſe Idols, which they gods d1d call, 
Affrming that they were no gods at all. 

At act not to be borne by Fleth and Blood, 
To have the Edidts of their gods withſtood : | 
Yet in the midit of all rhoſe 'Tyrants Rage, 
Sericus Advice a little would affwage 

Their Helliſh Fury, and for ſome time ceaſe, 
And give the Chriſtians a breathing ſpace ? 
And when as thole Ten Emp'rors ceas'd to be, 
Ther, terminated a!l ther Cruelty. 
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Ind then the Heathens own'd the Chriſtian Faith. 
Ind now their Emp'rors do as much adore 
e God of Aeav'n and Earth, as they before 
:d done their Idols, and zealous for the Church, 
ive great Donations, make their Biſhops Rich. 
du NOW, proud Rome, fance Conſtantine the Great, 
ou by degrees haſt taken up thy Seat ; 
ft np with Riches, fwoln with filthy Pride, 
rom God's pure Laws has quickly turn'd afide : 
God doth hate, and utterly refule ; 
dnow ſuch Biſhops only doft thou chuſe 
bud, Senſual, and yo1d o'th* Holy Spirit, 
ch as the Lord hath ſaid ſhall not inherit 
ernal Glory ; ſuch thy Bithops be, 
ho ſhould be flld with Truth and Purity, 
ning like Lights betore the Flock, that they 
ie better might dilcern the pertc& way : 
it now 18ltead of ch as thele, beho!d, 
ey are Preſumpt'ous, Proud, Imperyoys, Bold, 
anging the Worſhip that the Lord makes known, 
d 1n its ſtead will 1ntrodice their own : 
a, ſo preſumpt'ous are they 19 their Pride, 
toathrm Cod's Holy Weoril's nv Guide 
or Men to waik by ; thc only Rule that, they 
jo counſel Men, nav, force them 12 obey, 
their Traditions, whicii riey athrn to be 
2 more Anthentick than our Lord's Decree : 
thin lus Holy Word he us hath given, 
or a ſure Light to gniJe our Steps to Heaven, 
now tkeſe Chriſtians whoſe moſt tender Heart 
ures not believe them, fearing to depart 
rm God's Directions, which in liis bleſs'4 Word 
hath ſo plainly lett npon Recor. 
heſe are the Men this Wicked Strumpet hath 
d ofren made the Objects of her Wrath ; 
aking the Earth to drink the guiltlcfs Blood 
ſuch as for God's Holy Word hare ſtood. 
h ! let the Blood-drunk Earth ne'er ceaſe to cry 
nato the Heav'n me Majelty, 


ree Hundred Years accompliſh'd their ferce Wrath, 
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Till God takes Vengeance. as he did on Cain, 
For all the rzghteous Abels ſhe hath lain ; 
Not for denying, but honouring the Lord, 
Yea, for believing that his Sacred Word 
Is the moſt pertect and the trueſt Gnide, 
The Rule by which all Doetrines ſhonld be try'd. 
Our bleſſed Lord bids fearch them ; for, ſaith he, 
They are the Words that teſtify ot Me. . 
Lo 1cre's the Canfe. behold the Reaſon why 

Thc Whrre has acted fo much Cruelty, 

In! nmane Murthers doth this Where inyent, 
Wi:ereby ſhe daily flays the Innocent. 

The Nnmhbers the hath Murther'd do ſurmount 
Tre {Iriccett of Arrhmeticks Account, 

What Country hath not taſted of the Cup, 

That her moſt bioody Hands have filled up > 
How bath ſhe ftirr'd "p Nations, to engage 
Ag2inſt each other, to ſatisty her Page > 

Where Millions have been bronght unto the Duff 
Oy to ſatiofy this Sterumpet's Luſt , 

That ſhe the better might ingroſs the power 

Oi Hell into her Hands, and to devour, 

Ar her Blood-thirſty Pleaitre, ſuch as ſhe 

Conl.l not perſuade to love Ido]atry, 

Pertidions France, wheoſe moſt inhnmane Wrath 
Pafling the Limits of a Chriſtian Faith ; 

Within the [pace of eight and twenty days, 

Thy bloody Hands mit treacheronſly betrays 
Ten Thonſand Souls, at: 10 that bloody Score 
Adds qnickly after Twenty Thouſand more. 
How many Murthers more that Popiſh Nation 
Have done, the Remifh Hiſt ries make Relation ; 
And yet from Crneity Rome has natceas'd, 

But as her Years, her Murthers have increas'd, 
And ſv oin to bigger Numbers 1n leſs ſpace, 

As Bellarmine aff:irmeth to her Face ; 

Who thns atteſts, that from the Morning-Light, 
Unul the ſable Curtains of the Night 

Vere cloſely drawn, her Bloody Hands did ſlay 
An Hundred Thouſand Souls ; Oh ! let that Day 
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In CharaCters of Blood recorded be, 

That may remain unto Eternity. 

O let the Earth, that driaketh 3n the Rain, 
That did receive the Blood of all the Slain ; 
Let both the Heavens and the Earth 1mplore, 
'd. JThe God of Heaven to confound the Whore. 
e. 0 = Pohentia, thou haſt had a taſte, 

When wicked Falian laid thy Conntry waſte ; 
Burning thy Towns and Villages with Fire, 
Sparing not Young, nor Old, nor Son, nor v1re. 
What Multitudes unnumbred were thy Slain, 
Which in the Field unburied did remann '! 

Thou found'ſt the wolviſh Popes in ev'ry Age 
Contrive thy Run, many times engage 
= Neighbour Nations to ſhed forth thy Blood, 
Only becauſe faithful Bohemia ſtood 
For Ged's pure. Worſhip. Martin the ſixth excites 
Emperors, Kings, Dukes, Barons, Parls, ani Knights, 
uft, With one confent:to fall npon that Nation, 
On no leſs Terms than on their own Salvation ; 
Promifing alſo upon that Condition, 
To give a full and abſolnte Remifſion: 
Unto the vileſt Sinner that cer ſtood 
hupen the Earth; that would but ſhed the Blood 
Thongh bt of one B:hemian ; O Rage ! 
Not to be parallelFd in any Age ; 
Except that Monſter, who did fore rclike 
The over-charitable Popiſh Duke 
Of De Alva ; and would you know his Crime, 
'4It was becauſe that he 1n Six Years time, 
Throngh too mnch Lenity, caus'd not the Earth 
To drink more Chriſtians Blood than 1f1ned torth 
From Eighteen Thouſand Souls ; for this the Duke 
Was thought, by Papilts, worrhy of Rehuke, 
Is Eighteen Thouſand in Six Years ſo few, 
In the acconnt of you blood-thirſty Crevw, 
Iohumanely to Murther + yea, indeed, 
Becauſe their former Numbers did exceed : 
Bur it the Duke of Al/»a's bloody Bull 
|; Came ſhort 1n Numbers, yer his Hand 1d 64 
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And {5 One Hundred Filry Thoutand Dy'd, ) 


Fhns may I lVONCT {pendamy Strength and Tears, 

And tire (if you regard) your Eyes and Ears, | 
Thai give a fall and abſolute Relarion F 
Ot ll the Acts of Rome's Abomination. 

O! ! may my Native Conntry rather hear 
Their bloody Atts, than in vic leatt part bear 
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It up with Torments, ſo dreadtn! to rehearſe, 
A5 that the very. T uought thereot would pierce 
A Marbic Heart, make Inhidels rclent ; 
Torments that none but Devils could invent : 
But 1f all this wis'over-little fill, $ 
His Predeceffors addedito the Bill 3 - 
For ſrom the time that heliiſh' Inquufition | 
Did from the Devil firſt receive Commithon, 
As well approved Hiſt ry-doth relatey- ., : 
Til! Thirty Years Expired hadtheir Date, ,- 
By cruel Torments,'whach'they ſhilretaiy, ” 
There was One Hutdred Fifty Thouſand Skin : | +; 
And yet before they took away their Breath, © ; 
They tor ſome time did make each Day a Death ; +. 5} 
Depriving then, as far 4'in them lay,” ' wil 
Of all the Joys that either Night or Day +1... | 1 
Aſtords Maki: d ;'-for them there was matfound..? 1 
So much Sim-lizht as t&behold the Ground: | 
On which they ſtood 5 each Day thatgiveth Light .. / 
as unto them hke Fg ypr's darkeſt Night. | 


In heiliſh Darkieſs thus they made them ſpend  '/, 
Their weary Hours, aad'kindly in the end! _ :: 51 
Deitroyed them ; th& Company theyihad! 4 © 
Within thoſe darkfome Caverns, was'ther fad ::-;; 
Ani melancholly Thoughts, their S1ghs and Gtoans, | 
Flier doleful Lodgings were-upon the Stones. '- ; 517 
I: no:{ome Creatnres bret} atid foltred'thete, | 

Thote noiſome Creatures their Companions were: -" 
What Food they! Katy\was only to fecnre TY 
Pleir Sonls alive. that tb they mightendure 
Fhe fev'ral Tornr-ats that they did provide, 
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Behdes-what Dy'd by Perſecuting Hands, 


Within the Pope's Conftines, in ſev'ral Lands: 1 


141d & young Profeſlor, 


Her Burthen, or behoſd her murtheriig Han! 


'e Once more {pread tlirough the Contines of our Land. 


'[Bat IT perceive thefe Truths are duly heard, 
- [And that yourhttle my Diſcourſe regard, 
| Apoſtate, | 
Yes, yes, I hear and ſmile, what Trazcics 
[Yon make of lawtul juſt Severities. 
The Martyrs you applaud were Rebcls too, 
,Jand {Hill againſt Authority wov'd go, 
.-:-- lfthen they ſuffcr'd, pray, wi. 15 to.blame ? 
a To ; Profeſſor. 
* | .;'4 That Thave ſhewn already, to their ſhame. 
: ; .;Jand I would have my Country-men to take 
h ;;:..,JAnother taſte, that may preſerve awake 
Their droufie Souls, who take a-Cying nap, 
/[ (Much Iike deluded Sampſor on the Lap 
d.. 4-40f luſtful Dalilab, whoſe treachrous Breach 
Pends forth the Mcfknger of Samp/on's Death : 
zht.. Lct not the Strumpet's ſngar'd Words perſuade 
JThee to give Gredit ther, that's been her Trade, 
,-:JTo promiſe faireſt, when ſhe doth inten! 
Moſt falfe to- deal ; ſhe doth betray lier Frient, 
Like wicked Cain, firſt of that fintu} Race, 
+. JThat flew his Brother, ſmiling in his Face. 
ans, From the firſt time that &'er the hcllifh Rag® 
; Ot Jeſuits appeared on the Stage, 
tTo act their parts 111 England, France and S! 
e; "And Italy, her bloody Hands hath flain 
..: (Nine Hundred Thoutaad Son's, or thcreabour, 
.,- 1(Ere many Years have run their Hours Cut. 
Y Dt the Americans, by Popija Spain, 
4In Fifty Years was Fifteen Millions fl:1n. 
JThe poor Religions Waldenſes, whole Eye, 
Like the quick-fighted Yulture, doch elpy 
wme's filthy Whoredoms, readily difclaim 
fer viſc Idolatry, and hate the-fame ; 


I 3 


{Drunk drgadful Draughts of Rome's moſt bloody C1Þ, 


hich ſhe with hell-bred Fury poured up. 
d for no other Cauſe, her bloody hands 
nc ſiretch'd abroad with hell-innaged Bands, 
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134 Dialogue between an old Apoftate 


B'ing ſent abroad, forthwith to put to Death 
Both Young and Old, each Man that draweth Breath; 

kh And yer, as if ſhe had not been content 

© Murther Parents, with their 1nnocent 
And harmleſs Babes, as if their helhſh Breath 
Had now been ſpent with pntting Sonls to Death. 
Fourſcore ſweet Babes that never did offend, 
Famiſh'd tro Death, their harmleſs Lives did cnd. 
Search, ſearch into the deep Abbyſs of Hell, 
And :c it all the Devils can parallel] 
So-vile ai At : O moſt impertous Treaſon 
Againſt the King of kings, and Law of Reaſon ! 
Are Papilts Ghriſtians, and are theſe their Acts, 
To puniſh ſich as ne'er committed FaCts ? 
Are thoſe right Actings fitring Goſpel-times, 
To lay on Babes the _ of higheſt Crimes ; 
Did Chriſt do thns, or hath he ever given 
Them jeave to deal ſo with the Heirs of Heaven ? 
Thoſe murther'd Souls under the Altar lye, 
Crying, How lony, Eternal Majeſty. 
How long will't be, ere th'u avenge thy Saints, 
And lard thine Ear unto their ſad Complaints 2 
Theſe Waldenſes bing evercome and dead, 
A httle Remnant that eſcaped ficd, 
Tanghr by Dame Nature's Mcr2l Laws, to fave 
Their munch d2fired Lives, within a Cave 
Did hide themſelves, hoping, ar laſt, that they, 
Taking advantage of another ay, 
When Golden Tian had laid down his Head 
Upon the Pillows of the Weltern Bed, 
And Proſerpine, Lady of the Nighr, 
Had drawn their ſable Curtains, then they might 
Tranſport themſ-lves inico ſume other Land, 
And fo eſcape out of the H:wnter's hand : 
But as the Hownds that hunt the wearied Hari 
Do ply their Steps, and never will depart 
The Fields and Meadows, or the filent Wood, 
Tll they ſarprize the Beaſt : ev'n (o theſe Blood 
voy Monſters, having fonnd the Cave, 
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Wherein Four Hundred yielding np their Breath, it 
Were, in a barb'rous manner choak'd to Death. | 
No Nation in the World hath ever ſeen 


A Foe ſo dreadful as the Where hath been. F 
It is far better to be overcome # 
By Twrk or Heathen, than by Chriſtian Rome. 

What part of Europe now can make their boaſt, 

And ſay they have not taſted, to their coſt, 

Of Romiſh Mercy 2 ſome are yet alive, | 

Whoſe Parents felt the Death ſhe d1d contrive. 

0 Germany ! thy poor diſtrefs'd Eſtate 

Will ſpeak to A Ages, and relate 

Whole Volumes of her bloody Murthers, and 

The murther'd Souls of bleeding Ireland 

Cry Night and Day for Vengeance, and implore 
Gud's Heay'n-enthroned Majeſty e'ermore, 

To put a period to her Helliſh Power, 

That we may over-take her in an Hour, 

Thoſe dreadful Murthers have the Eyes and Ears 

Ol ſome now living heard and feen the Tears 

Of Soul-afflicteJ Parents, whole ſad Eyes 

Beheld their mnrther'd Babes, and heard their Crics 3 
Their Daughters raviſh'd, and when that was done 
Cruelly Murther'd ; and the hopetul Son, 

By unheard Torments, ſlain betore their Eyes, 
Whilſt they beheld their Childrens Miſeries : 

Their Children murther'd, and thetrr Wives detii”l, 
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Whoſe Bodies they ript up b'ing great with Child : | 

And all this while Parents and Hizhands were 

Forc'd to behold what Fleſh and Blood can't bcar | 

The bare Relation : What A4amint Heart | 

Wont 'melt, when I thele dreadinl things 1mpart 2 | 

Ripping up Child-great Wome: was nor. ail, | 

For that, a;though inhumane, was bar ſinall, * 
Compar'd with other Torizens they eninr'd, 

Whoſe Patience bore what con:d not clic be cnr'd. 4 

Taring out Bowe!ls, boyling Men alive ; G 


Theſe Deaths and worle, tt.efe Monſters dil contrive. 
We ke how they have dealt with cv'ry Natien ; 
And ſhall we think at laſt to find Compattion 7 
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The piteons cnes of Parents ne'er conld move 
Them 10 extend the ſmalleſt Dram of Love. 

T:ic 7ears tiiat ran from dying Intants Eyes, 

Lit: pienteons Showers from the weeping Skies, 
W.. ic great abundance might have made a River, 
Yer ai; theſe F,»0ds of brunfſh Tears could never 
Enter a Papilit's kieart, ſo hard condens'd, 

So ved of Pity, and all humane Senſe : 

To hear the dolcfu! Shrieks and dying Groans, 
Of poor diftreſſc.t 34s, who make their Moans 
To Soubk-atilicici Parents E're they part, 

Theſe are the things de'':br a Papiſt's Heart ; 

To fee the dying Gaſps betore the Death 

Ot tortur'd Souls, whkefe Litc forſaken Breath 

Had waited, many a tedion: Hour ratt, 

When their tormenred Squls ſhould breath their laſt : 
Whole dlorous S1ghings penetrate the Skies ; 
Thoſe Olyiects dv dehght a' Papilt's Eyes. 

And can we now, at laſt, expect to hid, 

That Rome's grov.n mcrcitul, and Papiſts kind ? 
No, no. we cannot do't, it we but fix 

Our ſerious Theurhts rpon late Sixty Six ; 
When Landon was contim'd, that famous City, 

Irs Rnins do beſneak them void of Pity. 

By Reme's Contrivance was fair L9:dom burn'd, 
Engl.ind's Metro;.>lis t> Aſhes turn'd. 

The Merchants © their Riches quite beretr, 

To Dav ncn Men, t- Morrow nothu:g lett ; 
Tieir Wivcs and Coniidren harbourlcts bccame, 
Their Subilance all conſumed in the Flame. 

To Day this famons City's deck'd in Soid, 

To Morrow an Amazcment to behoid. 

7:-: doletul Shrieks, aud iamentab!: Cries, 

The Fioods of Tears that ran from weeping Eyes, 
As tine ReſemLi2nces did repreient 

Tie Sorrows that onr Netynbours underwent. 

Ay1 can we think that Heil-begotten Rage, 

7,4 41d provoke ſo many to engage 

In ſuch an Act, far worſe than th' Powder Treaſon ; 
Can we ſupple, 1 we conſult with Reaſon, 
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The Fury of their Helliſh Rage expir'd, 
$0 ſoon as eer that Famous Place was fir'd 2 
0, no, good Sir, your Pardon I preſume, 
hoſe Hell-ingendred Flames that did conſume 
$o fair a City in ſo ſhort a ſpace, 
ell gave thoſe Flames Commuttion down to raze, 
ot London only, but ev'ty Soul that hath 
| Heart reſolved to maintain the Faith 
di JESUS, Proteſtants both great and ſmall, 
Wwme hath determin'd their cternal Fall. 
nd thoſe more formal Proteflants, whoſe Zeal 
ay ſecretly perſuade them to conceal 
heir ſeeming Faith, and feignedly to cloſe 
1th Reme's erronious Doctrine, and ſippecte 
hereby to ſave their Lives ; let none believe 
uch vain Perſuafions, many d1d deceive 
hemſelves ; for Rome, that painted Scarlet Whore, 
1] deai with them, as ſhe hath done bctore, 
ith ſach as hoped in the ſeit-ſame kind, 
o meet with Mercy, but nougit lefs did find, 
briſt never gave unto his Church Commiſion 
or to make Laws for gricvons Perfccntion ; 
Oo ontward Force were they 1th' lealt to ule, 
Inch leſs poor Innocents for to abnle, 
y burning, ſtarving, roaſting on a Spit, 
Ind tauntingly to make a Sport ct 1t. 
he Holy Saints, and Peo3le of the Lord, 
heir only Weapons was, God's Sacred Word. 
1th that bleſs'd Sword they always overcome, 
nd did refute all Hereticks ; bnt Rome | 
lakes uſe ('us plain) o'th carnal Sword and Fare, 
I's Blood, *tis Blcod this Locuſt doth defire. 
eath without Mercy, Acts of Cruelty, 
he Matter muſt decide contin !ly : 
he way they uſe to turn a Scout from Error, 
the moſt dreadful Fleſh-amazing Terror 
Mf horrid Racks, whereon a Man muſt he 
ortar'd to Death, dying, yet cannot die. 
trange kinds of Infiruments devis'd. to tare 


he Fleſh from off the Bones ; thcſe ſometimes wu 
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133 A Dialogue between an old Apoſtate 


Her friendly Admonitions, to reclaim 

Such whom ſhe doth for Hereticks defame. 
What Mafſlacres hath ſhe contriv'd by Night, 
When Nature doth to Reſt each Man invite ! 
When Sleep has clos'd their Eyes, no thoughts of harny 
Did them poſleſs, but in their tolded Arms | 
Their Wives and Children lay, with hopes that they þ 
Through Grace, might live to ſee another Day. . 
Then came theſe mur@'ring Butchers ſent from Hell, | 
Nothing but Blood would their vile Rage repel ; | 
Laying dear Babes and Mothers in their Gore, 
Till all were dead they ſcorned to give o'er : 
If theſe Chnrch-dealings will not work Contrition, | 
She can erect a curſed Inquiſition ; p 
A dreadful Place of Cruelty and Blood, 
Whoſe torments ſcarcely can be nnderſtood ; 
A loathſome Lnngeon, and vile ſtinking Cell, 
A Place of Darknels repreſenting Hell ; 

Where nothing 15 {o plentitul as Tears 

And butter Sighs, and yet can find no Ears 

To hear their Cries and lamentable Moans, 
Nor Hearts to pity them for all their Groans ; 
Where many tedious Nights and Days they ſpend, + 
Not knowing when therr Sufferings will have end, N 
If ſich Ike Argnments (Sir) will contute 7 
A Heretick, the Papiſt may diſpnte 

With a!l the Worid, nay, Heathen Rome conld never 
Come mgh 2a Papiit with their beſt EnJeavour : |, 
They ſcorn all Turks or Pagans (for contrival 
Of barb'rons Crueltzes) ſhonld be corrival : W 
For Inhumamities they muſt dehe, r 
And ſcorn that Cannabals ſhould them come nigh 
A bloody Papilt ſtrives to connterfeit 

The Plzenes of H-1l, as far as Man's conceit 
Can reach wnto, or Devils could invent ; 

This is a Papilt's knocking Argument. 

Thus, thns 1s Rome drunk with the Martyrs Blood, 
Which has rm: down bike to a mighty Flood. 
Oh ! it 1s Rome that 15 that Scarlet Whore, 
Which thus doth hate and perſecute the.Poor. 
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ind all which are unto the Trath inclin'd 

0 ſerve the Lord, with a moſt perfect M::d, 

kecording to the Tenor of his Word ; K 

ul ſnch the ſtrives to put nnto the Sword ; 4 

Ind ſuffers none to Buy, nor Sell, nor Live, 

ut ſuch as homage nnto her would give, 

0pon her Head allo St. Fohn did ſee 

get) [4 writ the curſed Name of Blaſphemy ; 

ell, fetting her (elf on God's Imperial Throne ; 

-*> Paying, 1 am, beſides me there #s noxe, 

_ | have the Keyes of Heaven in my Hand, 

: th Earth and Hell at my ſole Cornnand : 

orh "| ſhut and open unto whom 1 Peaſe, 
Torment give to ſome, to others Fafe, 
0! thus God's Sacred Word doth point her forth, 
his, this is ſhe, there's none in all the Earth, 

hat ever did adventure to lay claim 

0 that preſumptuons and blaſphemous Name, 

s$ King of Heaven, Earth and Hell, but ſhe, 

Theretore Rome's Church muſt the vile Strumpet be. 

; Apoſtate, 

: end, Sir, ſpeak no more, forbear your ſland'rons Lies, 

P-JThe Holy Church ſuch murd'rons Acts defies, 


f harny 


t they 


; Do not believe all Stories you do hear, 
Tis hard for you to make theſe things appear. 
Profeſſor. | 
ne?) Theſe things were not (Sir) in a Corner done, | 


"T* |Befides, I never yet have heard of one 

That is for you, or ſtandeth cn your fide, | 
Who by juſt Proof ever theſe things deny'd ; | 
For they, alas ! notoriouſly are known, | 
And many Papiſts alſo them do own : 

Befdes, *rwas late ſome of theſe Crnelties, 


» nigh 


T  |Murther and Blood, and barb'rous Tragedies, 
Were done and acted ; ſome alive now be, h 
od ho with their Eycs theſe Villanies did ſee. | 


bout the Year (dear Sir) of Fifry Five, 
dreadful Maſſacre did Rome contrive, | 
ar unto France, 1'th' Dukedom of Savoy, | 


Where Thirty Theuſand Souls ſhe did deſtroy, 
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Who were commanded, without all delays, 
Papiſts to turn, and that within three days ; 
Who for refuſing were then preſently 

Pat unto Death with barb'rows Cruelty, 


Some with ſharp Spears thruſt thro' the privy parts, 


Whilſt others Fabbed were unto their Hearts : 
Some Babes they cut 1n pieces, ſome they roaſted, 
And ſome npon the tops of Spears they toſled : 
Virgins were raviſhed, Widows and Wives, 
All barb'rouſfly deprived of their Lives : 
Some were drove torth on bitter Ice and Snow, 
And many knock'd o'th* Head as they did go : 
Thns were thoſe Souls bronght into Miſery ; 
See it at large in Mvreland's Hiſtory. 
Two Hundred Thouſand Proteſtants, or more, 
Were maſſacred by this vile bloody Whore 
In Ireland ; there's many now alive 
Who ſaw what kind of Deaths they did contrive ; 
By which ſome of their dear Relations then 
Were tortured by -thoſe moſt bloody Men. 
How can yon, Sir, theſe things 1th” leait deny, 
Which are ſo obyious unto every Eye ? 
Apoſtate. 

Youth, *tis the Faith of Roman Catholicks 
Thrns far to deal with all vile Hereticks : 
Yet *twas Rebellion too, ſay what you wall, 
For which the C1rch did many thouſands kill. 
To Magiſtrates thcy diſobedient were, 
And therefore they juſt Puniſhment did bear. 

Profeſſor. 

Peter and Fobn, they Rebels were alſo, 
By that ſame Argument which nſe you do. 
To Magiſtrates they did refuſe to bend, 
Wherein they knew they ſhould the Lord offend. 
In civil things they always did ſubmit, 
And Preached alto, *twas a thing moſt fit, 
In things which unto Man do appertain ; 
But Chriſt o'er Conſcience onght alone to reign. 
Evn ſo theſe Martyrs bear an upright mind 
Wnto their Prince, and ever were inclin'd 
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Yet did Rand up tor Chriſt his Sovereignty ; h 
\JAnd were reſolv'd, in Matters of their Faith, \ 


.aud 'a young Profeſſor. 
In all juſt things obedient for to be, 


To worſhip God as Holy Scriptnre faith, # 
According to that Light which he doth give, 

Up unto which each Soul on Earth ihonld Live. 

And though your Church doth put poor Men to Death, 
Twas from the Devil fuch. curs'd Laws came forth. 
The Tares with Wheat ſhonld grow nnato the Ad, | 
Till God is pleas'd the Reapers for to fend. 

That *twas trom Satan I don't doabt 1th' leaſt, 


{For he did give unto this bloody Beaſt 


His Pow'r and. Seat, and; his Authority, 
For to effect all;;curſed  Villany. ; 
1 Apoſtate. | 
They were ſome'evil Perſons withont donbt, 
Who crept into the Church, that. work'd about 
Thoſe murdrons Deeds the Church - did not allorv. 
But vtterly againſt;them doth avory: 
.1:4;+171 "Profeſſor, 
The filthy Pope, and evil Cardinal, 
With Biſhops; Monks, and Fryars you (o call, 
With fiery -Jeſtnts ; tor to be. brief, 
In all theſe murd'rous Acts, thete. were the chief. 
Falſe Pardons, Bulls, and curſed Difſpenſations 
From bloody Rime,: has ruin'd many Nations. 
You can't-the World decerve nor hooedwink more; . | 
Times have diſcovered/the Scarlet Whore. 
We know how clearly. now ro bring our Charge, | 
As I could ſhew, bat that I can't inlarge. | 
Apoſtate, 

'T know not how farther (Sir) to excuſe 
The Holy Church, -you. put me 1n a Myſe 2 
But ſhe's more kind and gentle grown of late, 
And doth iuch Crnelties dehe and hate. | 

Profeſſor. | 
Rome to a Wolt may titly be compar'd, | 
Who, whilſt againſt his. Will, 13 quite debarr'd | 
From ſeeking of his Prey, b'ing ty d 1n Chotnz, 


Seems very peaceable, though he remains 
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_ AWef in Nature ſtil, if ever he 


Art any Rate can get his Liberty 
Doth ſtraightway run, impatient of delay, 
And cannot reſt until he's got his Prey. 
So Rome ſcems kind and gentle, until ſhe 
Can find again an Opportunity, ; 
Which, with unwearied pains and often tr:al, 
She ever ſeeks, and hardly takes denial ; 
Which if ſhe once obtains, ſhe will nor ſtay 
From ſhedding Blood a Minute of a Day. 
Apoſtate. 

'Tis a vain thing with you for to- contend, 
And therefore I had rather make an end, 
'Tis ont of Love I ſpeak to have you leave 
Your evil Errors, ſpeedily to cleave 
Unto that Church, who only can decide 
All Controverſies, event to divide 
The Truth from Error, Light from Darkneſs, (o 
That every one the ready way may go. 
But you ſeem ſo reſolved 1n your mind, 
That little hopes, alas, of you I find. 
But, Youths, confider once again, I pray, 
The troubles of a now-approaching Day ; 
For fore Amazements Will you overtake, 
Unleſs you do your Purpoſes forſake. 
If once onr Church the Day obtains, be ſure, 
You Hereticks mnſt down, and riſe no more. 
Let former itroaks of Juſtice take ſuch place, 
As for to move yon wiſely to embrace 
That Counſel, which 1n tender Love I give, 
That you in ſafety evermore may live ; 
Or you'll repent that ever you begin, 
Theſe dang'rous ways of Herefie to run. 
'Tis a dark doletul dang'rons Path you go, 
Recant therefore, as many others do. . 


Profeſſor. 


You may miſtake, ſometimes the Waters flow, 


Yet on a ſadden I obferve them low. 
A Haman may malicionily deviſe 
Poor Mordecai, and others to ſurprize ; 
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et may his Purpoſes meet with a blaſt, 
Ind he himſelf be hanged too at hft. 
ſhe Fleſh, with all its-Luſts, to morrifie, 
hard to thoſe that love Iniquity, 

he way to Papiſts wholly 1s untrod, 


Und unto all who Haters are of God. 


he way ſeems dark to yon, untrod, uneven, 
Bard *tis to th* Fleſh, yet 'tis the way to Heaven : 
Tis dark to yon, becaufe that yon are blind, 


[And can't God's Purpoſe in dark Foot-iteps mind, 
[I've a ſure Hand to lead my trampling Paces, 


To *{cape the danger of thoſe dang'rons Spaces. 
I ſhall paſs ſafe, by means of my be Guide, 
Though thonfands fall by me on ev'ry fide. 
For to turn back, won!d prove a doleful fault, 
I think npon the Monnment of Salt. 
I am reſolv'd a thonſand Deaths to die, 
Before T'll ever yield to Popery. 

Apoſtate, 

Thon art 'too Strict, too Righteons and Preciſe, 
Thou flight'ſt ſuch things which prudent Men do prize : 
Thon may'ſt have Chrilt, Pleaſnre and Honours too, 
And ſaved be without half this a-do. 

There's very few, alas, are of your mind, 
Who unto Kome are not at all inclin'd. 
Profeſſor. 

You now condemn me tor my Holy Life 
Wherein, *tis true, I meet with traits and ftriſe : 
But when, dear Sir, yon come at length to die, 
You'll blame your ſelf, and me yor'll juttifie. 

Did ever any on a dying Bed, 

Lament that they were by God's Spirit led 
To Crucifie their Sins; and undertake 

All things to leave for the Lord Jeſus's ſake ? 
If Righteous Ones, alas, ſcarce ſaved are, 

It greatly doth behove me to take care, 

In Holineſs to walk, what-e'er you ſay, 


11 from the Paths of Life will never ſtray. 


And lea 


The way I know is rough, 'tis hard and ſtrat, 
me alſo through a thorny Gare, 
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Whoſe ſcratching Pricks are very ſharp and fell, 
The way to Heav'n 15 by the Gates of Hell. 
Your Way, *tis true, ſcems very ſmooth and wide, 
Since you from Chrilt have lately tnrn'd afide. 

My Paths ſeem long, yours ſhort and very fair, 
Free trom all Rubs and Snares, yet, Sir, beware, 
The ſafeſt Path 15 not always moſt even, 

The Way to Hell's like to a ſeeming Heaven. 

Or ſhall the promis'd Crown of endleſs Life 

Be judg'd a trifle, and. not worth a ſtrife > 
That which vain Man accounts to be moſt rare, 
Is not obtain'd bnt with much coſt and care ; 
Things of great Worth on Earth are got by Pains, | 


5 


And he who ventures nothing, nothing gains. 
And ſhall I then be ſtartled with a frown, 
When fall afſur'd of an Eternal Crown 2 
The Strife which doth an Holy Lite attend | 
Will recompenſed be, I'm ſure, 1'th' end. 
I will go on, fince Jeſts doth invite me, _ 
His Strength 15 mine, and nothing ſhall aftright me. 
| | Apoſtate. 

I do. perceive you are refolv'd to mn 
In your ſtrict ways until you're quite undone : 
Yet- hear a littkhe what I have to-ſpeak, 
And yon will find *ris belt for you to take 
The Connſel which I give ; for youll eſpy 
Great Ruine fall upon you ſuddenly. 
Your Father will not own you tor his Sar, 
It in this fooliſh Striftnels you'll go on ; 
H1s Face expect hereafter not to tee, 
It this your Parpoſe and your Pleaſure be. 

Prefeſſor. 

It Father, Mother, and dear Brethren too, 
Forſake me. quite ; yet fh1] 1 well do know, 
My precious Saviour will my Soul embrace, 
And I ſhall fee ſweet Smiles from his dear Face. 
My teit, and my Relations all, though dear, 
I do deny, ſack 1s the Love I bear 
To: my dear Lord, whoſe Servant now am I, 
And do reloive to be until! I Dic. 


ans, 


't me. 


and a young Profeſſor; 
me Life, come Death, for Canaan T'll endeavour, 
1s my Home, and Reſting-place for ever,. 
jetter 1t 15 that Earthly Friends abuſe me, 
an that Chriſt Jeſus ſhould at leaſt refuſe me. 
d rather bear my Father's Wrath and Ire, 
han to be caſt inro Eternal Fire. 
: ApoPate. ; 
Fic, fie, Young-man, forbear, and take Advice, 
not hot Zeal thy Fancy thus intice, 
or to refuſe thoſe pleaſant things which you 
lay here enjoy, as many others do : : 
is much too ſoon for thee to mind (ach things, 
or nought but Grief and Dotage from it ſprings : 
Twill dull thy Wit, and make thee like a Droan, 
Ind thou'lt be ſighted too by every one. 
iow might'ft thou hve at eaſe, and Pleaſure have, 
f once t Longs ou wouldſt reſolve to leave ; 
Ind, like a Flowet, Rouriſh in the Spribg, 
d with port mts might'ſt rejoyce and fing, 
thy Days in Pleaſure ſweet and rare : 
writhee Youth conſider, O take care - | 
o chear thy Heart ; behold now, in thy ſight, 
at y Joys moſt ſweetly do itivite» 
Profeſſor 


Young, it is true, I am, and in my Prime, 
zerefore reſolve for to improve my Time : 
Flower of my Days doſt think I will 
ve to the Devil, Lult fot to fulfil ? 
all Satan have the primeſt of my Days, 
nd put off Chrift with baſe and vite Delays, 
ntil Old-Aove, and then, at laſt, preſent 

e dregs of Time to Him? I'll not conſent : 
0 ſuch vile Thoughts I will not lend an Ear, 
to my Saviour tnote Aﬀection bear; 
ince firſt of th* Living Spring my Soul did drink, 
| ſinful Pleaſitres in my Nofe did ſtink. 

ore poco 199 I find in my dear | 

han all this World doth, vea, ot can afford. 
{I am ſlghted for Chriſt Jefus Sake, | 
judg'd a Fool or m_ yer I can take a 


More ſhame than this, before his work was done. 


_ 
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All for him, who for me hath undergone 


This is my chooſing time, I have made choice, 
God's Word I will obey, and hear his Voice. 
God's Counſel *tis, that, firſt of all, in Youth 

I ſhould him ſeek, and cleave unto the Truth. 
Your Counſel I abhor : Shall Inſttu! Fire 

Be kindlea in my Breaſt ? Shall my defire 

Run out again to Egypt's curled Stuff ? 

I know *tis naught, ot 1t I have enongh. 

Apoſtate, 
Alas, the Journey's long, you'll wearied be, 
And faint, before that Kingdom you do ſee. 
; Preftſſor, 
Nay, Sir, be filent, that is falſe, for T, 

By Faith, moſt clearly do the Land eſpy: 

But, is the Journey long ? blame me no more, 
Betimes Yth* Morning I ſet ont therefore. 
Why d1dſt thou fay 1t was too ſoon for me 
For to ſet out ? If Jong the Journey be. 

L do reſolve, 1n Youth, with ſpeed to ſtrive, 
Left I too late, at laſt, ſhon!d there arrive. 
While Strength and Youth do laſt, Vil bend my mind 
To travel hard, becauſe I clearly find | 
O14 Age and weary Limbs quite out of caſe 
To goa Journey, or to run a Race. 

Alas, when Night is ready to come in, 
That's ot a time this Jonrney to begin : 
When Sun, and Moon, and Stars all darkned be, 
And Clouds return, that we no Light can ſee : 
When Rain and Tempeſts do moſt ſore appear, © } 
And th* Keepers of the Houle all trembling are : 
When the ſtrong Men themlelves are forc'd to bow, .. 
And Grinders ceaſe alſo, becaule that now 

They are but few, and ready to fall out, 

Ani thoſe through 'Window's which do look about 
Are become dim, nay, dark'ned, without Light. ; 
And Doors too in the Street are ſhut np quite : 
When the low ſound o'th* Grinders ſcarcely kcard, 
He riſeth up t00 at the Vougg 0'th* Bird : | 
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and a young Profeſſor. 


Ind all the Daughters of ſweet Muſick rare 
ire brought too low, don't for ſich Muſick care 
Ind Fears increaſe in thenghts of what's on high, 
ears 1n the Way, and Fears for what 1s nigh : 
When flouriſh ſhall the Almond-Tree alſo, 
d th* Graſhopper ſhall be a Burden too : 
hen looſed 1s the precions Silver Gord, 
d Golden Boal is broken, as weave heard : 
hen the weak Pitcher at the Fountain's broke, 
0 th* Wheel at th' Ciftern with a heavy ſtroke : 
hen Defire fails, and there, alas, is none, 
hat will ſnch do who ha'nt this Race begun 2 
des, *tis clear, my Days uncertain be, 
d-Apge, alas, I may not live to ſee. 
oung-men are quickly gone, for I behok 
aly, as Young as I are turn'd to Mon1d. 
y own Experience doth dilcover this. 
y Life a Bubble and a Vapour 15. 
2 Flower which doth ſpread, and 1s (© gay, 
: Pon may 1t fade and wither quite away : 
I therefore have ſtill much work to do, 
as you ſay, ſo long a way to $9 ; 
th concern me then, with all my Power. 
* [or to 1mprove each Day, yea, every Hour ; 
dr Days to come, I ſee, may not be mine, 
' Time PII fpend, not as thou (pendeſt thine ; 
| Weights Pll caſt away this Race to run, 
and ili 1 muſt not, nor with thee return 
. . uſt provide me O11, get Grace in ſtore, 
: - .*.oÞr Cer a while I ſhall be ſeen no more 
b Mis fide the Grave ; I haſte, theretore. to meci 
he elor1cus Judge ; at the great Judgment-feat 
muſt make hafte. be {wifr, trke ro the Syn, 
that my Work's to do when time is done. 


' mind 


Apoſoate. 
To you, Young-man, I have declared much 
the ſad Danger ; but your Zeal 1s ſuch, 
wght that I {ay with you takes any place. 
; $9 don't believe me, thar's the very calc. 
F K'2z AX. 


148 A Dialogue between an old Apoſtate 
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But what's the Reaſon, Youth, ſo many Folk 
Decline thoſe Paths in which you now do walk ? 
Were ways of your ſtrict Holines ſo ſweet, 
They 1n this ſort would never back retreat : 
I did reſo:ve, with others, for to try, 
Ard find you all deceived utterly. © 
Your whole Religion's nought but meer Concent, 
Let none, therefore, thy Soul with Fancies cheat. 
Since Wiſe-mer, daily do your ways torſake 
Be- thou advis'd, and other Counſel take. - 
Profeſſor. 

If Thouſands fall away, 1t is no more 
Than what the Scripture ſhews was heretofore, 
Thouſands of Old from Egypt did adventure, 
And yet but Two of them did Canaan enter : 
They never had of Chriſt a ſaving Taſte, 
Who quite away their ſeeming Hopes do calt : 
Their Hearts, aias ! are rotten, and unſound, 
Who in Chriſt Jeſus never Sweetneſs found. 
But what of this > ShallI my.Lord deny, 
Becauſe that you ſome Hypocrites eſpy > 
Thole who do murmur in the Wilderneſs, 
The Land of Promiſe never ſhall poſſeſs. 
But if they will the precious Lord revoke, 
Shall I from thence reſolve to ſlip the Yoke 2 
Becauſe they don't the glorions Lord believe, 
Shall Caleb think the Land he canr't receive 2? 
Becauſe ſo many walk 1'th* way to Hell, 
Shall I conclude, that Heaven don't excel 
The vain Enjoyments of an evil World » 
Or ſhall with Fancies thus my Soul be hurl'd > 
Becauſe that Zudes did, for Thirty Pence, 
Sell his dear Lord, ſhall I conclude from thence 
Peter a Fool, who priz'd his Saviour fo, 
That for his ſake all things he'd undergo 2 
If fearful Soldiers baſely quit the Field, 
Shall valiant Champions, therefore, ſtraitway yield 
Moſt Cowardly unto their treackerons Foc, 
Whom they aſſured were to overthrow. 
Tf Mariners, unskill'd in Navigation, 


Axe iplit on Rogks, ſhall all then wu the Nagion 
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That have that curious Art, reſolve, therefore, 

ver to uſe the Art of Sailing more ? 

cauſe the Sluggard ſees the Winds do blow, 

The Rain deſcending with cold Hail and Snow, 

| doth give o'er, and ſay, no longer will 

tain 1'th* Field, his barren Land to Til : 

hall Faithful Husband-men from the like Ground, 

Vho have oft-times, by good Experience, found, 

Vithout they Sow no Harveſt-they can have, 

ſolve the painful Labours quite to leave ? 
becauſe o'th* Snow or Rain, 

hall beg at Harveſt, and ſhall nonght obtain : 

0 1n like ſort, to mind my preſent caſe, 

uſe Perſons, void of God's true ſaving Grace, 

Inoſtatize, as you your ſelf have done, 

Huſt T to th* Devil Headlong with you run ? 

Cauſe ſome Prefeflors ſecretly do love 

Some baſe Corruptions, doth this, therefore, prove, 

here's none fincere for God in all the Earth, 

hoſe Souls experience the ſecond Birth ? 

I, for my part, through Grace, have this to ſay, 

Inever ſhall, nor can I, fall away : 

All thoſe whom Ged has unto Jeſus given, 

They never can be diſpoſle(s' 

The Promiſe of Eternal Lite 15 theirs, 


And they, like ou, even fo are Heirs, 
$ 


, nor difpoſſeffed be, 
Unleſs God's Word's made a meer Nullity ; 
God's Covenant alſo with Chritt-doth ttand, 
Who can ſupply our Wants on ev'ry Hand : 
vin ſhall not Reign, ſuch is our happy Gaſe, 
We are not under th' Law, but under Grace. 
This Covenant 1s not like to the Old, 

We of a ſurer Perſon now have hold. 

We ſtand not now as Adem did, *tis plain, 
God never will truſt that Old Man again. 
Our Credit's nothing worth, our Surety 

Is 1n our room, our wants he muſt ſupply. 
Beſides all this, P11 hint another thing, 
Which to my Sonl doth much Refreſhment bring : 
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He that's the Anthor of my Faith, I 'ſpy, 

Will tiniſh it himſelf afſuredly. | 

He that in me has a good work begun, 

Will perfect it alſo &er he has done. 

Within God's Saints Eternal Life doth dwell ; 
This would remove the doubt, confider'd well : 
Thoſe unto whom Eternal Lite is given, 

How can it be, that ſach ſhould mils of Heaven 2 
And, now to Þreviate, '11s my intent, 

vir, if you pleaſe to frame one Argument. 

If the New Creature in the Sonls of Men 

Is of God's 5pirit born, I argue then, 

The ſame 1n Nature 1t mult (urely-be, 

Which cannot Death, or like Mutation ſee : 
But that *tis of God's'Spirit born, 15 clear, 

As Fohn the Third doth make moſt plain appear. 
The Seed alſo doth in their Souls remain, 

They cannot Sin to Death whotre born again ; 
God's Fear moreover 1s {o in their Heart, 


' That they from him ſhall never more depart- 


Thns is my ſtanding very firm and ſure, 

And to the End I know I ſhall endnre : 

And as for thoſe who fall away and die; 

T ſhall diſcoyer clearly by and by, 

What kind of Men and Women they are all, 

Which will hold forth the Cauſe too of their Fall. 

Apoſtate, 

Moſt confident I do perceive you are, 

Daunted at nothing ; yer, pray let me hear 

Thoſe Perſons Names which you did laſtly meet, 
ho finally reſolve for to retreat, 
nd leave thoſe Paths which-you ſeem to commend ; 

Come, ſpeak to this, and we will make an end. 

Profeſſor. 

Sir, unto me 1t doth moſt plain appear, 

As it they Cowards, and fatm-hearted were ; 

Under their Tongues alſo cloſe ſecretly, 

Some pleaſant Morſels I am ſure do lye 3 

An in them all doth reign ſome curſed Evil, 

Which makes them to conform unto the Dev1l. 

Apoſtat 


ate 
4nd a young Profeſſor. t5l 
Apoſtate. 
As you ſuppoſe, butpray Youth have a cate, 
For they ſincere and ſoher People are ; 

; And I do queſtion, whether yea or nay. ; 

'$ Then doſt them know, what further hall to tay ? 
Profeſſor. 

n.2 I told you, Sir, T knew them very well, 


And fince you urge me, I reſolve to tell 

What kind of Folk they are, and alſo ſhall 
Their Names diſcover rmto great and {mall ; 
Maſter Fearfu! was one that I did fe, 

With him was goody Senſuality ; 

With my Dame Mc#belief, and Goodman Ont ide, 
Who turn'd from Chriſt as ſoon as they were try'd ; - 
r. One Unbelief, a very wicked Man, 

Turn him ont of his- way there's no one can : 
Beſides them alſo, ther&s one Farthly-Heart, 

Who nothing loves'ſo well as Plow and Cart : 

Alſo there's Eſau Faint-heart, moſt 3 rofane, 

Who ſells his Birth-right, Pottage to-obtain ; 

With Belly-Ged, a Man whom I do find, 

Fleſh-pots and Onions he doth chiefly mind : 
There's Miſtreſs Diſcontent too, with the reſt, 

Who would have nonght but what ſhe liketh beſt: 
all. Maſter Hot-love, ſoon cold, alſo was there, 

Lately for Zeal few conld with him edmpare : 
There's Iſhmael Legal heart, 1h truth alſo, 

When troubles riſe he ſtrait away doth go, 

k With Maſter Balaa#, who doth Jefns leave, 

The wages of Unrighteonſneſs to have: 

nd; | Some Pcople alſo I have lately mer, 

Who were with Sin moſt caſily beſer ; 

And divers heavy Weights they allo bore, 
Which wearied them and made them to give O'er. 
A Gentleman I alſo 41d behold, 

Whoſe Trade was great, and ſtore he had of Gold, 
He's going back wirh Sorrow, I do know, 
Becauſe he cann't have' Chriſt and the World too : 
One Maſter Atheiſ?, that I think's his Name, 

pſeate, As like your (eclt, as if he w_ the ſame: 
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y He's fallen back ſo far, and turn'd aſide. 
\ Thatat Religion he doth much deride ; 
if He thinks Religion's but a fooliſh thing, 
i. Which doth no Comfort nor no Profit bring : 
; This is too trae, you alſo are the Man, 
1:10] To clear your ſelt, deny it if you can : 
#: No marvel *tis you play the Devil's part, 
| In lab'ring thus for to deceive my Heart, 
Wis And blind mine Eyes, if that thou kneweſt how, 
4 Thou'dſt make me like thy (elf, and therefore now 
I am reſolv'd with thee for to engage, 
Who ſtriv'd to ſtop me in my Pilgrimage. | 
A Foe more vile than you, what Soul can meet ? 
Fil therefore bring you down unto my Feet. 
Some Stones I think to fetch out of God's Book, 
Though like Goliah you do ſeem to look ; 
Yet in his Name, who you ſo much defie, 
- TI ſhall prevail againſt Jon by and by. 
| I thought, I muſt confeſs ſome Years ago, 
; + T ſhouldnot, in the leaſt, been ſtop'd by you ; 
Or that I ſhould have met with —_— 
From ſuch a Foe, to add to my Afﬀiction : 
; | But fince this is my fad unhappy Fate, 
, | Pl a&dalineor two to vindicate 
{| Thedreadful God; o far as lies in me, 
I'll vindicate that Glorious Deity, 
Who in nry Soul his Image (© has ſet, 
That I his Gloxious Being cann't forget. 
Shall he which form'd both Heaven and the Earth, 
From whom I have my precious Liſe and Birth, 
Be trod upon, nay, utterly deny'd 2 ; 
: What Soul can ſuch a finfnl Wretch abide ? 
1} Who ſtrives at once, 1f that you could it do, 
| The Life of all Religion to o'erthrow. 
} Haſt thou got ought to ſpeak, and wilt thou enter 
| \" Onthe ate ? yea, durſt thou to adventure 
( To ope thy Mouth, 1'th* leaſt for to defend 
| Thoſe Thoughts of thine, which clearly do deſcend 
;, | From Hell beneath ? thou'lt prove thy (el thereby 
& The Devil's Friend, Zehovah's Enemy. - p 
| : Apoſtate, 
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Apoſtate, 
Thon Childiſh Lad, doſt think I am afraid 

For to declare my ſelt, ct ain difmay'd 
By filly Dreams and Fancies, which affright | 
Thoſe ſimple ores who dare not walk 7h Night ; 
Who ſtartle at » Shadow which they ſee, 
And think the Deyil's near, when *t1s a Tree ? 
And ſince I do perceive yon underſtind 
What my Op1nton ts, I do demand 
How you can prove, and {ully m:ke appear, 
There 1s 2 God ; for none at a!l I tear. 
No God nor Devi! 1 at all believe, 
Nor 15 there any Heaven to receive 
The Souls of Holy M:n, when they do die ; 
Nor is there any F'!! of Mifer! 
For Sinners after Death, as you conceit ; 
All 1s nought elſe but a Religicus Cheat. 

Profeſſor. 

Dare you your Maker this with Impudence 

Deny and tread upon > ſuch Inſolence 
What Soul can bear ! What Age can ſhew the like! 
Where ſo much Light hath been, ſhall Mortals ſtrike 
At the great God, and glorious Deity ? 
Whoſe dreadful Being and Exiſtency 
The Heathens did find out, and greatly fear, 
His God-head did to them moſt plain appear, 
By the Creation ; Man, as 1n a Glaſs, 
May there behold who his Creator was. 
Tis time to arm my ſelf, and look abont, 
When by an Atheiſt I am challeng'd out : 
When th* Whole of all Religion be at ſtake, 
'Tis time to rouſe, and alſo tor to ſhake 
Off Sloth and Idleneſs, and to ingage 
With ſuch a Foe in this my Pilgrimage. 
If once I ſhould unto an Atheiſt yield, 
And treach'rouſly alſo acquit the Field, 
The ſtrongeſt hold of Tninh betray ſhould I, 
Into the Hands of its worlt Enemy ; 
And ſhould Un-man my ſelf of Chriſtian too, 
And my dear Soul of Reaſon overthrow. 
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** I ſhould debaſe my ſelt, thould I deny 
My Noble Birth from the great Deity: 
Man's chiefeſt Glory ſprings from's ſupream Head, 
In his Deſcent from him, who made and bred, 
And brought him forth, and doth his Life maintain, 
From hence Man doth his chietelt Honour you 
'Tis Pow'r Divine that Man doth greaten thus, 
As to create him King o'th* Univerſe. 
Whoe'er diſowns his bleſſed Pedigree, 
Does prove himſelf unnatural to be. 
For Man to ſay he came by Hap or Chance, 
As *tis a piece of wiltul Ignorance ; 
Himſelf alſo he doth depoſe thereby, 
From his own Honour and rare Dignity ; 
And vile Contempt upon himſelf doth bring, 
As well as Dirt npon that Efience fling, 
Who form'd his Soul, and gave to him his Breath, 
And made him Ruler here upon the Earth. 
But to proceed, and lend my helping Hand, 
In the Defence of Sacred Truth to ſtand, 
And vindicate my great Creator's Cauſe, 
By Nature's Light, and alſo by thoſe Laws 
Which Supernat'ral are, and moſt Divine, 
Whoſe Light excels, yea, and whoſe Glories ſhins. 
You ask me how I can make 1t appear 
There 1s a God, attend, and now give er, 
And weigh my Arguments and Reaſons tound, 
And let not Satan more your Sonl contound, 
And Reaſon qmte deſtroy, as he has done, 
Leſt to the Devil you do Headlong run. 


Apoſtate. 
Before you do preceed, this you muſt know , 

It yon a God Go think to prove, or ſhow. ; 

Be ſure of this, Young-man, it muſt not be 

By Scriptnre-Provf, for its Author ity 

I do deny, and cannot it beheve, 

You never ſhall tliat way my. Heart deceive ; 
' The Knowledge which you Supernat'ral call, 
{. Is a meer Cheat, I mind it not at all. 
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Profeſſor. 

Thongh Supernat'ral Knowledge you deipiſe, 
And count God's Holy Word to be hut Lies ; 
I briefly ſhall ſtand np in its Defence, 
And ſhew your Pride and curſed Inſolence. 
That all may love God's Word, prize it, and ſee 
Its Worth and Weight, and its Authority 
To be Divine, and by Zehsv4b given, 
To lead poor Sonls in the right way to Heaven 
One thing of you Yeh" firſt place I demand, 
Pray let me know, and tully anderſtand 
Whca this tnppoſed Cheat did firſt Commence, 
And mn waa Part o'th* World, bring Evidence. 
Egypt ſtands mate, faith, it commenc'd not here, 
Nor did the Fews invent it, that's as clear. 
Ask all the Heathens too, in ev'ry Ape, 
If their PhaloCPphers brought it on the Stages 
It you can find 1t out, pray bring't to light, 
Or elſe confeſs your Darkneſs worſe than Night. 
'Tis ſtrange, that ſuch at nniverſal Cheat 
Sould thus be put upon the World, and yet 
No one can ſee who did the ſame deviſe, 
Nor how, nor when, the ſame at firſt did riſe : 
Since all the World ſtands filent, and 15 mute, 
This might a period put to the Diſpute. 
But, Secondly, I argue once agann, 
There's none of them who do {o much diſdain 
The Holy Scriptures, who juft Proof could bring, 
To ſhew, rYth' leaſt, they were a forged thang : 
It none can them diſprove, O then, ſay I, 
What ground have you the Scripture to deny ? 
The Scriptures alfo, I obſerve. have been 
Strangely preſerved by a Pow'r unſeen : 
In ev'ry Age kept both in Word and Senſe, 
From ſecret Fraud, and open Violence, 
— ap. the num'rous Armies of all thoſe 
That were both ſecret, yea, and open Foe<. 
No wicked or malicions Men could ever 
Sabvyert the Scripture, though they &1d endeavour 
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The beaſtly Clergy of the Church of Reme, 
Thorough whoſe Hands the Scriptures to us come 3 


.Thowgh guilty of moſt vile Abomination, 


As ever was committed in a Nation : 

Their curſed Sins are hateful to relate, 

Which they committed, and did tollerate : 

And that they might more freely do the ſame, 
And ſo be kept from ſad Reproach and Shame, 
They ſay the Pope himſelfmay change the Laws 
Of th' Holy Goſpel, as himſelf ſees Cauſe ; 
And make the Senſe of Scriptures to agree 
With Time and Place, as he moſt fit doth ſee. 
How free thoſe Sacrilegious Monſters were 
(Had God admitted) to extinguiſh clear 

The Sacred Scripture, and put out their Light, 
And fill'd the World with an eternal Night: 
But we may fee, although it made its way 


' Thorough thoſe muddy Channels, yet have they 


Been {till kept pure, and ſtill remain a.Law 


; To keep moſt Men, ſave bloody Popes, in Awe: 


Now, if againſt ſo many Enemues, 


' Who us'd all means the Devils could deviſe 
T'obliterate that Soukintormiug Word, 


| It was preferv'd, but not by humane Sword. 


'': How dare you, Sir, preſume for to deny 
» Its Bleſſed and Divine Authority ? 
'.* Another Ground or Reaſon I ſhall urge, 
: .* Which proves God's Word's Divine; as I do judge; 


: *Tis taken from that Influence they have 


* Upon their Hearts, whom God intends to ſave ; 
; + Tt turns them from that curſed way of Sin, 
: Which once they loved and delighted 1n. 


It brings them ont of, Darkneſs into Light, 


Yea, and diſcovers Jeſus to their Sight, 
Filling their Souls with inward Life and Peace, 


''} And precious Joy, the which ſhall never ceafe: 


* The glorious Power which God did afford, 


412 | The Scripture's true, and their Authority, 


| 


Always to thoſe which ſtood np for his Word, 
Moſt clearly ſhews, methinks, to ev'ry Eye, 


To 
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To be Divine, what-ever you may ſay, 

I cannot give this Argument away. 

How they have been ſupported in the Flames ? 
Whach, as it did perpetnate their Names, 

So God thereby dd ſtir up ten for one 

To ſtand up for his Word, when they were gone. 
Ah ! How did they rejoyce, Sir, in the Fire ? 
Which made their very Enemies admire. 
Would'ſt thon one inſtance have, I could give two, 
And ten times twenty more, it that would do : 
But if I ſhould, I'm ſure I ſhould tranſgrels, 
And over-charge th' Appendizand the Preſs : 
And therefore I will add one Reaſon more 

To prove God's Word Divine, and fo give o'er. 
How has the Scripture made the Atheiſt quake, 
And all his Limbs with dreadful Horrour ſhake ! 
When on a Death-bed they have come to lye, 
Their Conſcience waking, 1n their Face did fly : 
Though in their Health they did it much deſpiſe, 
And did affirm it was made up with Lies ; 

Yet has jt made them how], at laſt, and cry, 

We are undone to all Eternity. 

Twas like unto the Writing on the Wall, 
Which did fortel Profane Belfhazzar's Fall ; 
Which was (© terrible, yea, and (o ſtrange, 

It wrought amongſt them a moſt ſudden Change? 
Their Mirth and Jollity doth now expire, 

And the Proud King does earneſtly deſire, 

To hear it read, nought then will ſerve the turn 
But an Interpreter; his Heart did burn, 

His trembling Knees ſmote one againſt another, 
As if his Joynts were looſed from each other. 
Thus thoſe who won't confeſs Fehovah's Name, 
Are forc'd to own Him, to their utter Shame. 
Andthoſe who will not of God's Word allow, 
Are forc'd, by Conſcience, under it to bow. 
Theſe being weig'd, may make yuu quite give 0'er, 
Yea, and God's Word thus to oppoſe no more. 
Now, if the Scripture cannot be gaiu-ſaid, 
Methinks each Soul ſhould be exceeding 'traid, 
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How they contemn that glorious Deity, 
Whom they ſo clearly ſhew and magnify. 
But to leave this a little, and deſcend 
To Man's own Reaſon, which you fo comment ; 
How many Heathens did alone thereby 
Find out (dear Sir) Eod's Glorious Majeſty. 
If you your Reaſon did but exerciſe 
From Atheilm, doubtleſs you might riſe, 
And hate alſo this Soul-deftroying Evil, 
Thus fiding with, and yielding to the Devil, 
Apoſtate, 

Among the Heathens (Youth) were Men of Fame, 
W ho, for their Skill 1n Nature, had the Name 
Above all others, which did quite deny 
There was a God or ſuch a Deity. 

Profeſſor. 


Your Epicurws, and Old Arifeetle, 


With Theodorws, Bien, and the Rabble, 


| WENES - 


And ſuch bke Atheiſts, I muſt grant to you, 


' Deny'd there was a God, as Stories ſhew. 

' Philoſophy 1s good, but Men abuſe it, 

+ When they, like thoſe old Heathen Authors, uſe it, 
-. | * God doth ſometimes Men's Reaſon darken quite, 


For not 1mproving of the means of Light ; 


/ And to their vile Aﬀections doth them give, 


Becauſe, on Earth, like Brutes, they ſeem to live. 
But tho' thele natural Sots could not eſpy, 
By all their SkiJl, th* Eternal Deity ; 


+ Yet many Thouſand Heathens T mult ſhow, 

: By Nature's Light'alone, did come to know 

* There was a God, they ſearched ſo about 

' > Into Ged's Works, they found his God-hezd out : 


For when they gave themſelves up ſeriouſly 


; To ſtudy Natire*s Book, and come to pry 
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Into the cauſe of'all things here on Earth 


1 : | And their Effedts, did clearly ſee the Birth, 


Or firſt Original; of every thing, 


'From ſuch an'Effence to deſcend or ſpring. 
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. 
. j : 
ET 
* 


: The very Novices 1n Nature's School, 
May ſoon convince that Man ro be a Fool, 


Whe 
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Who by the Creature's Glory car't diſcern 

The being of that dreadfui Sovereign, | 
Who did them form and make, for every where 
His glorious God-head they to all declare, 

Had I but time, Icould ſome Pages fill, 
Toſhew to you, how that Man's Reaſon wall 
Teach him there 1s a God, for:1t he mind 

The Nature of his Soul, this he might find. 
Man's Soul is ike a Spring, or- bike to Fire, 

It re{teth not aloft, bur doth aſpire ; 

And unto Noah's Dove I '|lit compare, 

God 1s the Ark, Sou!'s Relt alone 1n there. 

The Fleſh dams up the Spring, quenches defire, 
Keeps out of th' Ark, to which 1 would retire. 


| But to conclude this, no Man cin difown, 


God by his Judgments daily is made known. 
What (ad Examples daily do we hear, 
Of Wrath and Vengeance almoſt every where ? 
Some Drunkards and Blaſphemers ſtruck down dead, 
And others with ſtrange Jademients tortured : 
Some have preſnm'd the Holy God to dare, 
Whom he wonld not one little Minnte ſpare. 
Tf this will not convince you of your Error, 
I fear you will, &er long, fall under Terror : 
For if you will not now fair warning take, 
God may of you a {ad Example make. 
Your State, alas, above all Men, & ſad, 
Becauſe of God you once ſnch Knowledge had ; 
And of his ways, which now you loath and hate 
O, Sir, conſider this your woſul State”; 
And cry to God, if peradventure He ! 
May give you Grace, whereby your Sou may fee 
Your hainons S1n, that ſo yon may repent, 
And turn to God before your Days areſpent. 
| Apoſtate. 

I muſt confeſs, I know not' what to fay, 
It there's a God, then curſed be the Day 
That ever I was Born, for I do know, 
He never unto me will Mercy ſhow : 
I now reſolve to open my Condition, _ K 
Tho' all's in Vain ; for there is no Contrition, Wu 
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| Will do me good, I utterly am loſt, 
; 1 For Thave finn'd againſt the Holy Ghoſt : 
% *. I willfully have ſinn'd; and there remains 
Nothing tor me but everlaſting Pains. | 
' © that there were noGod ! for then ſhould I 
Be like the Beaſt when-cer I come to die. 
- For Love o'th* World, and for my preſent Eaſe, | 
| LI am becomelike to the troubled Seas. 
' No Reſt nor Comfort ever ſhall I find. 
'” Cursdbe the Day that ever I declin'd | | 
From theſe good Ways, in which, dear Youth, you go, 
Or ever I d1d God or Jeſus know. 
' Forif I had not known them, it is clear, 
{ My Sin would not ſo hainous now appear : 
- My Conſciencedoth prick me to the Heart, 
I never ſhall be eaſed of this Smart. 
 O thatI were in Hell ! for then ſhould I 
\.- Soon (ee the worlt of my Extremity, 
+, { Thou ſhalt, dear Youth, for ever Happy be, 
1', ! Forthouartchoſen, from Eternity, 
; { TobeanHeir of that eternal Bliſs 3 
*3*.. But], alas, am damn'd, what Woe like this ? | 
2, * The Devil with his gliſt ring Golden Ball, | 
©, Hath medeceiv'd, andnow I ſee my Fall 
To be o bad, no Tongue can it expreſs, 
My woful Painis quite Remedileſs. .. 
The Checks of Conſcience I did greatly flight, 
4: Andloved Darkneſs, greatly hated Light : 
a 4 Yea, and of Good I never ov'd to hear, 
k Though I of him had Hints oft-tumes moſt clear ; 
And how will he my Soul to pieces tear, 
And make me his Eternal Vengeance bear. 
Let all Back-ſliders of me Warning take, 
Before they fall ito the Stygs es k 
Yea, and return, and make with God their Peace, 
Before the Days of Grace and Mercy ceaſe ;.... 
For mine are paſt for ever, Oh 1 condole 
17 * My ſad Eſtate, and miferableSoul. . - | 
1 +: My Days will quickly end, and I mult lyc- AER 
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